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THE LOTTEET/ 7 

wages every day, he was sure of getting 
something for his pains, and with honest 
industry, and saving, might get rieh enough 
in time, and have to thank himself for it, 
which would be a pleasänt thing : but that, 
if a man, as he had known many, set his 
heart upon the turning of the lottery wheel, 
he would leave off piittmg. liis haiid to any 
thing the whole year round, and so grow 
idle, and may be drunken; and then,V said 
William, * at the year's end, if he have a 
blank, what is he to do for hi:5 rent, or for 
his wifeand children, that have nothing to 
depend upon but him and his industry ? ' 

Here Maurice signcd, and so did £llen, 
whilst William went on änd told many a 
truestory of honest servants, and tradesmen, 
whom he had known, whohad mined them- 
sclves by gaming and lotteries. 

* But,' said M .urice, Avho now broke si- 
lence, *putting into the lottery, William, is 
not gaming, like dice or cards, or sjcli 
things« Putting into the lottery is not gam- 
ing, as I take it." 

^ As I take it, though,' replied William, 
^ it is gaming. For what is gaming but 
tnisting one s money^ or somewhat, to luck 

b4 
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" wliich came up on Monday last a 
" twenty thousand pound prize. Ready 
" money paid for prizes immediately on 
" demand. 

"The 15,0001. 
" 10,0001. 
" 5,0001. 
" still in the wheel. Noiie but tlie brav« 
" de&erve a prize." 

Whilst Maurice was gazing at this and 
other similar advertiseiiients, which were 
exhibited in various briglit colours in this 
temptiiig window, his desire to try his 
fortiine in the lottery returned ; and hfe 
was just going into the office, to purchase a 
ticket, when luckily he found that he had 
not his. leathem purse in his pocket. Ht 
walked on, and presently bru&hed by some 
one; it was William Deane, wbo was look- 
ing very eagerly over some old books, at 
a bookseller's stall. * I wish I had but 
money to treat myself with some of these,* 
Said William : * but I cannot ; they cost 
such a deal of money, having all these prints 
in, them.' 

* We can lend you— no, we cati't neither,' 
cried Maurice, stopping himself short; for 
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»hop tili auother yeari Ia^ th^ ftiefta^tikne^. 
she determined ta leam hourto Jceepao 
Counts propcriy. 

Tliere was a «mall igarden ^bdoiiging- 14 
the hou8e, . in which George seit to work; 
and, tliough he couki do little nnoie than* 
pull up the .weeds, yet'diis* kepthkn out 
of mischief and idleliets; and -she lent 
hini to a day^ehoolv where he^wotild leam 
to read, Mnrite, asd Gast accouhts. Whcti 
he came home m'.tJhe'^veftingd, hse used to' 
showher lüs coi^y-book^atid röad hh le»-^ 
son, and say his ^p^IKng to her, white si»* 
was at work. Hii& mastier J^aid it was %- 
pleasure to teach him, he Was so eager to 
learn; aud EUea Avas glad that she had' 
raoney enough to pay for having her boy 
well taught. Mrs. Dolly, all this time,^ 
was sitting and gossiping amongst her- 
aoquaintance in Paddington. These ac- 
quaintanoe were people whotn slie had seerf 
when they visited the housekcieper in thc 
great famiiy where ihe was laundry-niäid ; 
and she was vcr^ ptoiid to öhoit them that 
she was now a finer person than eveii the 
housekeep^, who was formerly the öbject • 
of hör enVy. *'She had tda-drinkit>g ^rtie«. 
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Then, hy degrees, she lost her appetitc ; 
and foimd she could eat nothing, unles9 
she Imd a glass of brandy at dinner. Smali 
beer, she discovered, did not agree M'ith 
her; so, at luncheon time, she always had 
a tumbler füll of brandy and water. Thii^ 
shecarefullyniixed lierself, and put less and 
less water in every day, bccause brandj", 
she was cpnvinced, was more wholesome, 
for some constitutions^ than water; and 
brandy and peppermint, taken together, 
was an mfalHble remedy for all complaiats» 
loiv^ spirits included. 



CH AFTER II. 

Mrs- Dolly never found hcrself com- 

füftable, moreover, unlcss she dined abroad 

•' ■ ■ * . . 

twQ Qv three days in tlie weck, at a public- 
house near Paddington ; where she said 
she was more at ' home than she was any 
where -eise. There was a bowling-green 
at this public-house ; and it was a place to 
which tea-chinkiiig parties resorted. Nö\r 
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alongtfae Street, atidhawling ridiculous ncm- 
«ensc: heh&d^uite losthis senses, and, a9 
Igie did not stiiend totJienoise of a carriage 
Coming jfest behind him, he could notget 
tjttt of the way time "enough, and the coach- 
man could not stop his horses ; so the 
drunken man was thrown down, and the 
wheel of the carriage went over his leg, and 
broke it ina shocking mannen George saxsr 
him carried towards his honie, writhing and 
* -^groaning with pain. * See what comes of 
drunkenness,' said Ellen. 

She stopped the people, who were carry- 
ing the hurt man past her door, and had 
him brought in and laid upon a bed, whilst 
a surgcon was sent for. George stood be- 
eide the bed in silence; and the words 
" See what comes of drunkenness ! " sound- 
led in his ears. 

Anothcr tinie, his mother pointed out to 
•him a man with terribly swoUen legs, and a 
red face blotched all over, lifted out of a 
•fine coach by two footmen in fine liveries. 
The man Icaned upon a gold-headed cane, 
after he was lifted from his carriage, . and 
tried with his other band to take off his 
hat to a lady, who asked him how he did ; 
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who smiled upon him, and asked him whe- 
ther he was the little boy who had just been 
talking so loud in the bar? 

* Yes, Sir,' says George. ' You seem to 
be a good little boy,' added he ; * and I 
liked what I heard you say very niuch. 
■So you will not do any tliing, when your 
mother is not by, that you would not do if 
she was here! Was not that what you 
Said ? ' 

^ Yes, Sir ; as well as I remember.' 

* And who is your mother ? ' continued 
the gentleman. * Where does she live ? * 

George told him his mother's name, and 
where she lived : and the gentleman said, 
* I will callat your mother's house, as I go 
home» and teil her what I heard you say; 
and I will ask her to let )'ou come to ray 
house, where yf>tt willfiscea little boy of 
your own age, whom I should be very glad 
■to have seen behave as well as yoii did jüst 

■ Mn 'Betton, foT that wasth^ name of the 
-gentleman who töo?k n-otiee of George, was 
a rieh carpet-irianufacttirer. Ue had a coun- 
try-house, öear* Paddington; and the ac- 
quamtence Av^hlf^h w^ thtts begnn bccame a 
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thought SO much about her sighs. * Why,» 

Said Maurice, *you are not one of those 

. wives that are always taunting änd scolding 

their husbands ; and that 's the reason, I 

.take it, whya look or a word from you goes 

.so far with me.' He paused for a few mo- 

ments, keeping bis eyes fixed upon the lot- 

tery ticket ; then, snatching it up, he con- 

tinued : ' This lo.ttery ticket may tempt me 

.togame again ; for, as William Deane said, 

putting into. the lottery is gaming, and the 

-worst sort of gaming. So, Ellen, I'll show 

you that, though I was a fool once, I '11 never 

.be a fool again. AU your goodness.was 

- not thrown away ,upon me. I '11 go and seil 

. this lottery ticket immediateiy at the office, 

;for whatever itisworth: and you '11 give 

. me a kiss when I come home again, I kno w, 

EUenJ 

Maurice, pleased with hisown resolution, 

went directly to the'lottery-office to seil his 
! ticket. He was obliged to wait some time; 
, for the place was crowded with persons who 

came to inquire after tickets, which they 
,bad ensured. 

Many of these ignorant imprudent poor 

people had hazarded guinea after guinea. 
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crowd, and fouiid himself opposite to the 
Clerk, he was asked twice, ^ What's your 
business, Sir?' beforehe could ^peak; and 
. then could only utter the vvords— number 
7? ' Still in the whecl,' was the ans.wer. 
' Our messenger is not yet returned fxom 
Guildhall, with news of what has heen 
drawh this last hour. If you will call 
again at three^ we can answer you.' Tl^e 
man seemed to feel this as a reprieve; but, 
as he was retiring, there came oiie with 
a slip of paper in his band. This was ttp 
.messenger from Guildhall, who handed the 
• paper to the clerk. He read aloud, / Num- 
ber 7. Were you not inquiring for num- 
ber 7, Sir?' . , 
' Yes/ Said the pale trembling man. 

^ Number 7 is just come up, Sir — ablank.' 
At the fatal word blank, the man feil flat 
upon his face in a swoon. Those near him 
lifted him out into the street, for air. ■ 

^ Here, Sir; you are going without your 
^change, after waiting for it so long,' cried 
the Clerk to Maurice ; who, touched .with 
compassion for the man who had just fallen, 
was foUowing those who were carrying him 
out. When he got into the street, Mau* 
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rice saw the poor creature sitting on a 
stone, supported by a hackney-coachman, 
who held some vinegar to bis nose, at tbe 
same time asking bim if be did not want a 
cöacb ? 

* A coacb ! Ob, no,' said tbe man, as be 
opened bis eyes. ' I bave not a fartbing 
of money in tbe world.' Tbe backney- 
coacbman swore tbat was a sad case, and 
ran across tbe street to ofFer bis Services 
where tbey could be paid for : ' A coacb, if 
you want one, Sir. Heavy' rain Coming on,' 
said be, looking at tbe silver, wbicb be saw 
througb tbe balf-closed fingers of Maurice's 
band. 

* Yes, I want a coacb/ said Maurice ; and 
bade tbe coacbman draw up to tbe stone, 
where the poor man who bad swooned was 
sitting. Maurice was really a good-na- 
tured feliow ; and be bad pecuHar pity for 
tbe anguish tbis man seemed to feel, be- 

'. cause he recoUected wbat be bad sufFered 
. himself, wben be bad been ruined at the 
. gaming- table. 

* You are not able to walk : here is a 
coacb ; I will go your way and set you 
down, Sir^' said Maurice. 
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fightfiil reflection that slie had effected the 
hippiness of her husband, and her soil. 

May equal happiness attend every such 
gDod wife and mother ! And may every 
autn, whOy like Maurice is tempted to he a 
gunestefi reflect that a good character, 
^ind domestic happmess, which cannot be 
von in any lottery, are worth more than 
Ae five thoiisandy or even die ten thousand 
pouiids prize, let any Mrs. Dolly in Chris« 
ABQdom say what she will to the contrary. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Thehe are two sorts of content ; one is 
connected ^\^ith exertion, the other with 
Imbits of indolence : the first is a virtue, 
the second a vice. Examples of both may 
bc foühd in abündance in Ireland. Tliere 
yoü may sometimes see a man, in soinul 
health^ subinitting day after day to evils 
which' a few hours' labour would remedv : 
»d yoii are prövbked to hear him say : 

* It wiH do well enough for me. Did n't 
it do for my fatlier 'before me ? I can make 
a-sHift-with-tWngs for my tiitie : aiiy how, 
Ihn content 

This fcind bf content is indecd the bane 
(^^induiit^y. Büt instances of a different 
s6rf niky be -fbünd, in various of the Irish 
jÄäsaritry. Aihöhg^t them we may be- 
ht>lä'-mön' strtiggKng with adversity, with 
aff'tHe 'slWrigcfe«" pbwer»^ of mlnd^ aud^ 

VOL0 IL E 



74 POPULÄR TALES. 

body; and suppoiting irremediable evils, 
with a degree of cheerful fortitude which 
must excite at oiice our pity and admira- 
tion. 

In a pleasant village in the province of 
Leinster there lives a fainily of the name 
of Gray, Whether or not they are any way 
related to old Robin Gray, history does not 
determine ; but it is very possible that they 
are, because they came, it is said, origi- 
nally, from the north of Ireland, and one 
of the sons is actually called Robin. 
Leaving this point, however, in the ob-' 
ftcurity which involves the early history o^ 
the most ancient and illustrious ikmilies, 
we prooeed to less disputable and per-- 
kaps more usefiil facts. It is well knowiv 
that is by all his neighbours, that farmer* 
Gray began life witli no very encouraginj^ . 
proapects : 1^ was the yoiuigett of a larg^ 
family, and the portion of his father's pro-^ 
perty that feil to his share was but just^ 
sufficient to maintain his wife-and three 
children. At his father's deatb, he had but 
W one hundred pounds in ready money, and 
he was obliged to go into a poor mud- 
walkd cabiu» facing thedoor of which tbcre 
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IM are m ! anä whata world of trouble ift 
hefe !' .cried Simon, iwheahe .caine to Gray's 
house^ and fojmd him on .the ladder takiiig 
off the deeayed ;thatch ; whilst one of his 
mos, a lad of about fourteen, was hard at 
srjork £lliiig:a cart from the dunghill, which 
Uodcaded the window. Mis youngest son^ 
a boy «of twelve, with a face and neck red 
with heat, was making a drain to cai'iy ofF 
<&e water from .the :green pond; and Rose, 
ÜaCiWißtsXj a girl of :ten years old, was coUect- 
mg the ducks, which her mother was going 
to oany to ;her Jandlord-s to seil. 

'Wheugh! Wheugh! Wheugh! Why 
T?hat a World of bastle and trouble is here! 
Troth, Jemmy Gray, you'i-ein a bad way 
suBe enough ! Poor cratur ! Poor cratur! * 

*.No man,' «oplied Gray, ^ ;deserves to be 
called jiooi::, that has his health and the use 
öf his limibs. Besides,' continued he, ^ have 
not I a good wife and good children ; and, 
with those blessings, has not a mau suifi- 
cient reason ito be content ? ' 

^ Ay, to :be sure : that 's the only way to 
get throiigh:this world,' said Simon; ^what- 
ever comes, just to take it easy, and be con- 

E 3 
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Jbrau^bct an Ihe ^Dtatoes and iuel, as to let 
"dieoBEi Jie mlhe jQidcUe of the Jcitchen, to be 
atumbled xmev tfay jbesnelf Axid her mother, 
<ff :toiiB^iiawed and cla.wrjBd «by cat and dog. 
Xhese may .•&eem tcifles, unworthy tbe no* 
tijce of Ibe histomn; biet trvfles «uch a8 
Aeae iCoattrihute :inuGh to the comfort of a 
poor faxnily, and therefore desei*ve si place 
in iheir simpilce ^aunals. 

It mas maitter of surpriseand xsenaure, to 
some :Qf facrmar <jray 's neighbours, tlimt »he 
beganby layingxmt it couldiiot be less dian 
len .pounds (a gieat »um for him !) on bis 
bottse and ganten act tbe iirst: setting out-; 
whWy ^o be sune, idbe land wouid have paid 
him jastter j£ the jnoney had been laid out 
ihfiie. And why oould not Joe msxke a sliift 
toiwe on in the oüd 'cabin, foi jsl while, as 
oth^rs had done ^faefoi^ Iiis time well 
?nough ? A fpoor man.sboiiiid be cantenied 
mth a'f)Oor iiouse. Where was ithe use, 
mA tiiey, t)f kying out jthe goad ready 
penny in .a vt^ay tbat ivxxuld bring mothing 
in? 

iEanner Gicay calculated that he oould not 
faaveiaid onAbismoney to btetteradvaatage; 
iot, iry dä&ose 4xm j^ounds, he baad probably 

£5 
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£athßr !had taJcen (the lease:; but from tlie 
•gentleman to wham this man was agenL 
Hr. Hopkins ckaigned :to buy X\\e laud, 
inlhich .Gray farmed.; and he therefore 
.wished to make it appear as .unprofitable 
jas ipossibie .to bis landlord^ wbo, living in 
England, knew but little of his own estate. 
* If these Grays don't pay the rent,' said.he 
to bis driver, * pound their cattle, and seil 
JLt the endof eight days. IF they break and 
-nin away, I shall have the land clear, and 
maymakea compliment of it to tenants and 
iriends of my own, after it comes into n>y 
(hands/ 

He was rather disappointed, when tthe 
rent was paid :to the day. ^ .Uut/ said he, 
**itwon't.be so^next year : the man is lay- 
ing out 'bis money on.the ground,'Ondrain- 
li^ and .fencing, and tbat won!t .pay sud- 
lAßnly, We 41 leave the rent in his honds 
-fora year, or so,^nd bring down an ejeot- 
ment upon him, if he once gets into toirf 
tpo\wr, asibe surely will. Thepi, all that he 
dias do&e to ibe house will ;be t$o muqh in 
jaay w^ay. WJaat a foal he was to lay :Qu.t 
ibiBonpney.fto.' 

It fhamnofidy äioweyer, that Ihe JO^ojoiey 
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riral, amd remained with Mrs. Gray tili slie 
recovered her stiength. She was gratefui 
for the kindness that was sho^^ to her by 
Mn. Gray ; and so M*as lier husband, tlie 
Sergeant. He came oue evening to the cot- 
tage, and in bis blunt English fashion said, 

* Mr. Gray, you know I, or my wife, 
which is the same thiug, liave cause to be 
obliged to you, or your wife, which conies 
also to the same thiug : now oiie good tum 
deserves another. Our colonel has ordered 
me, I being quarter-master, to seil oft' by 
auction some of the cast horses belonging 
to the regiment : now I have bought in the 
best for a trifte, and have brought him here, 
with me, to heg you 11 accept of him, by 
way of some sort of a return for the civi- 
lities you and your wife, that being, as I 
Said, the same thing, showed me and mine.' 

Gray replied he was obliged to him for 
this offer of the horse, but that he could 
not think of accepting it : that he was very 
glad bis wife had bten able to show any 
kindness or hospitality to a stranger ; but 
tfaat, as they did not keep a public-house, 
they could not take any thing in the way 
€if paynwnt* 



92 popui^a 4rAX£s. 

never was'written from son to'ßitherl* Tlie 
/ten guiueas I -saw ]>aid into <1he öld anaB% 
iiand; and, at that same minute, l-wiflM 
it was I that was doing the -same hymy osm 
•fether.' 

* That was just what I ^was tfamking »f, 
when I asked -you if you ^jaw the letter. 
Why, Jack Reel had nothing, when -he 
went ajbroad, with tUe armyto Egypt, last 
year. W«ll, 1 never had a liking myself 
to follow the dpum : but it 's almost enough 
to tempt one to k. If I thought I coül4 
«end home ten guineas to my ^ather, ^ 
woUld 'list to morraw.' 

C T^l ■.r.4. -11 -4.1 tf-^ /* 

" xnav wuuiaiiot: ae weil cione nr you, 
Hobin,' Said John; ^ for my father woidd 
rather have you, a great deal, than the ten 
guineas, I am sure : to say nothing ctf my 
poor mother, and Rose, and myself, -who 
would be sorry enough to hear of yout 
beingfcnockedonthe head, asisthefat^ 
sooner or later, of them that "follow the 
army. Besides, 1 do n't Felish the trade of 
blood. I would rather be of any other 
trade, for mypart. I would rather be any 
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you any trouble, you would not object to 
dmt, would you?* said Robin. 

' Not I, to be aurc/ replied Simon, laugh- 
ing. * Whatever God sends, be it more 
ttr lesSy I am content. But I would not 
bave you think me a fool for all I talk so 
fiasy about the matter; I kuow very w(?ll 
iKhat I might have got for the mill sonie 
jiars ago, when first it stopped, if I would 
have set it to the man that proposed for 
it; but, though he was as sjibstantial a te- 
jiant as you could see, yet he afTronted me 
Oüce, at tkß last election, by calliug a frce^ 
holder of mine over the coals ; and so I wan 
{»"oud of an opportunity to show him I did 
not forget. So I refuscd to Ict him the 
mill on any terms; and I made him a 
ipeech for bis pride to digest at the same 
time. " Mr. Hopkins," said I, " the lunds 
of Rosanna have been in my family these 
two hundred years and upwards; and 
though, now a days, many nien think that 
every thing is t« be done for mpney, and 
though you, Mr. Hopkins, have made as 
much money as most men could in the s^io 
time, all wluch I dp n't euvy you, yet I 
must make bold to teil you, that tlie Uuds 

VOL. II. F 
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of Rosanna, or any part or parcel therm 

is what you '11 nevcr havc whilst I 'in alh 

Mr. Hopkins, for love or moncy." Tl 

spirit of the O'Doughertys was up withi 

me; ancl, thoiigh all the world calls n 

easy Simon, I have niy own share of prop 

spirit. These mushroom money-makei 

that Start up from the very dirt under onc 

feet, I can't for my part swallow thei 

Now I should behappy to give youa lean 

of the mill of Rosanha, after refusing Ho] 

kins; for you and your father before yo 

lads, havc been always very civil to m 

My tan-pits .and all I 'm ready to talk 1 

you about, and thank you -for pulling n 

horse out for me this moming. Will yc 

walk up' and look at the mill? I woUld a 

tend yoü myself, but must go to the ürni 

about Sir riyacinth'sleg, instead of standin 

talking here any longer. Good momio 

to you kindly. The girl will give you tb 

key of the mill, and show you every thin| 

the same as myself.' 

Simon gathered his great coat about hin 
and walked away to the farrier; wlüh 
the two brothers rejoiced that they shoul 
see the mill| virithout hearing him talk tb 
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whole time. Simon, having nothing to do 
all day long but to talk, was an indefatiga- 
ble gossip. Wfaen the lands of Uosanna 
were in question, or wlien his pride was 
touched, he was terribly fluent 



CHAPTER II, 

Upon examining the mill, which was 
a common oat-mill, John Gray found that 
the Upper miU-stone was lodged upon the 
lower; and thatthis was all which prevent- 
ed the mill from going. No other part of 
it was damaged, or out of repair. As to 
the tan-yardy it was iti great disorder; butit 
was very conveniently situate, was abuud- 
antly supplied witli wäler on one siile, and 
bad an oak copse at the backj so that tan 
could readily bc procu^ed.- It is truc that 
the bark of these oak trees, which had been 
planted by his careful uncle O'IIaggarty, 
had been much damaged since Simon cainc 
into possession ; for he had, with hi^ cus- 
tomary negligence, sufFercd cattle to get 
amongst them. He had also, to supply 

F 2 
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Thcy succeeded beyond their cxpccta-'- 
tions in the management of the mi'll and 
tan-yard, during their year of probation ; 
and Simon, at the end of that time, M'a$ ex- 
tremely glad to give them a long lesise of 
tbe preniues, upon their paying him down, 
by way of fine, the tum of one hundred and 
fifty pounds. This sum their fatlier, who 
had g^ood credit, and who could give excel- 
kat security upon hi& fsinn, which was now 
in a flourishing condition, raised for them ; 
and they detennined to repay him the mo- 
aey by regulär yearly pof tions out^ their 
profits. 

Success did not render these young meu 
presumptuous, or negligent: they went on 
steadily with business, were contented to 
live frugaliy, and work hard for some years. 
Many of the sons of neighbouring tradesmeu 
and farmers, who were able perhaps to buy a* 
horse or two, or three good coats in zj^'^r^ 
and who set up for geutlemen, and i^pcnt 
their days in hunting, shooting, or Cock- 
fighting, thought that the Gray s. Were poor- 
«pirited fellows for sticking so bibse to bu- 
ainess. They prophesied tlr^t," eveu whcu 
these brothers should have »hiäde a fortuuei 

f3 
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- they would not have the liberality to spend 
or eiijoy it; but this prediction wa» not 
verified. The Grays had not been brought 
up to place their happiness merely in the . 
scraping togetlier pounds, Shillings, and 
peuce; they valued money for money's 
worth, not for money's sake; and, amongst 
the pleasuresitcouldpurchase, they thought 
that of contributing to the happiness of 
their parents and friends the greatest. When 
they had paitl their father the hundred and 
fifty poünds he had advanced, their next 
object was to build a neat cottage for him, 
near the wood and mill of Rosanna, on a 
beautiful spot, upon which they had once 
heard him say that he should like to have a 
bouse. 

We mentioned that Mr. Hopkins, the 
Äg'ent, had a view to tliis farm ; and that he 
"wajs desirous of getting rid of the Grays : 
b^i this he found it noeasy matter to accom- 
pUsh, b^cause the reut was always punc- 
tu-illy paid: there was no pretence for driv- 
ingy evtjjö- for the duty-fowls; Mrs. Gray 
always h«i^l them ready at the proper time/ . 
Mr. Hx^pkiiis yj/as furtlier provoked by see- 
iug the rieh jÄ^-^iovements, which our far- 
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iner made eveiy year on bis land : his env v, 
which could be nioved by tbe meancst ob- 
jects of gain, was continually excited by his 
oeighbour's successtul industry. To day 
he envied him his green meadows ; and 
to morrow the crocks of butter, packed on 
the car for Dublin. Farmer Gray 's teil 
cows, which regularly passed by Mr. Hop- 
kins's window, moming and evening, were 
a sight that often spoiled his breaktast and 
supper : but that which gi-ieved this cnvious 
man the most was'the barrack manure ! Hc 
would stand at his window, and, with a 
heavy lieart, count the car loads that went 
by to Gray 's farm. 

Onee he made an attempt to ruin Gray \s 
friend, the sergeant, by accusing him se- 
cretly of being bribed to seil the barrack 
manure to Gray, for less than he had been 
offered for it by others : but the officer, to 
whom Mr. Hopkins made this complaint, 
was fortuuately a man who did not like 
secret informations ; he publicly inquired 
into the truth of the matter, and die ser- 
geant's honesty and Mr. Hopkins's mean- 
ness were clearly provcd and contrasted. 
The cousequence of this malicious iuterfer- 

f4 
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glad to be out of the reach of Mr. Hopkins'» 
pcrsccution. Therefore, let us set about 
and build the new house. You shall con- 
tribute your share, my boys; but only a 
share : mind, I say only a share. And I 
hope next year to contribute my share to- 
wards building a house for each of you : it 
is time you should thiuk of marrying, and 
settling : it is no bad thing to have a house 
ready for a bride. We shall have quite a 
little colony of our own at Rosanna. Who 
knows but I may live to see ray grand- 
children, ay, and my great grand-children, 
scttled there all round me, industrious and 
contented.' 

Good will is almost as expeditious and 
effectual as Aladin's lamp : — The new. cot- 
tage, for farmer Gray, was built at Rosanna ; 
and he took possession of it the ensuing 
spring. They next made a garden, and 
furnished it with all sorts of useful vegeta- 
bles and some pretty flowers. Rose had 
great pleasure in taking care of this garden. 
Her brothers also laid out a small green 
lawn before the door; and planted the boun- 
daries with white-thorn, crab-trees, lilacs, 
and laburnums. The lawn sloped down to 
the water side ; and the mill and copse be- 
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bind it were seen from the parlour Windows. 
A prettier cottage, indeed so pretty a one, 
was never before seen in this county. 

But what was better far than the pretty 
cottage, or the neat garden, or the greeu 
lawn, or the white-thorn, the crab-trees, the 
lilacs, and the laburnums, was the content 
tliat smiled amongst them. 

Many, who have hundreds and thou- 
sands, are miserable, because they still de- 
sire more; or, rather, because they know 
not what they would have. For instance, 
Mr. Hopkins, the rieh Mr. Hopkins, who 
had scraped together in about fifteen years 
above twenty thousand, some said thirty 
thousand pounds, had never been happy for 
a Single day; either whilst he was making 
this fortune, or when he had made it ; for 
he was of an avaricious discontented tem-r 
per. The more he had the more he desired. 
He could not bear the prosperity of his 
neighbours;, and if his envy made him in- 
dustriou3> yet it at the same time rendered 
him miserable. Though he was what the 
World calls a remarkably fortunate man, yet 
the feelings of his own miud preventcd him 
irom enjoying his success. He had ao wife, 
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He saw the pretty cottage rise, and the mill 
of Rosaana work, in despite of his malevo- 
lence. He long brooded over his malice in, 
sileiice. As he stood one day on the top of 
a high mount on his ovvn estate, from which 
he had a view of the surrounding country, 
his eyes fixed upon the little Paradise in the 
possession of his enemies. He always call- 
ed those his enemies of whom he was tlie 
enemy : this is no uncommon mistake, in 
the laiiguage of the passions. 

* The llosanna mill shall be stoppcd be- 
folge this day twelvemonth, or my name is 
not Hopkins/ said he to himself. * I have 
sworn vengeance against tlioseGrays; and I 
will humble them to the dust, before I have 
done ^^ith them. I shall never sleep in 
peace, tili I have driven those people from 
the country.' 

It was however no easy matter to drive 
from the country such inoftensive inhabit- 
ants. The first thing Mr. Hopkins re- 
solved upon was to purchase, from Simo)i 
O'Dougherty, the field adjoining to that in 
which the mill stood. The brook flowed 
through this field ; and Mr. Hopkins saw, 
with malicious satisfaction^ that he could at 
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a smali expense tum thc course of the 
stream, and cut ofF the watcr froni the milL 
Poor Simon, by this time, had reduccd him- 
self to a Situation in Avhich his pride was 
compelled to yield to pecuniary considera- 
tions. Within the last three years, his cir- 
cumstances had been materially changed. 
Whilst he was a bachelor, his income had 
been suÜicient to niaintain him in idieness. 

Soft Simon, however, at last, took it into 
his head to marry; or, rather, a cunning 
dani^el, wlio had been his mistress for somc 
years, took it into her head to make him 
marry. She was skilled in the arts both of 
wheedling and scolding: to resist these 
united powers was too much to be expected 
from a man of Simon's easy temper. 

He argued thus with liimself : — * She has 
cost me more, as she is, than if she had been 
my wife twice over : for she has no interest 
in looking after any thing belonging to mc, 
but only just living on from day to day, and 
making the most for herseif and her chil- 
dren. And the children too, all in the 
same way, snatching what they can make 
sure of for themselves, Now, if I make 



114 POPULÄR TALES. 

These and similar reproaches werc ut- 
tered often, in our idle hero's presencc 
Tliey would perhaps have excited him to 
some sort of exertion, if his friend, Sir 
Hyacinth O'Brien, had not, in consequence 
of certaih electioneering Services, and in 
consideration of his being one of the best 
sportsmen in the county, and of SimonV 
having named a horse after him, procured 
for him a place of about fifty pounds a 
year in the revenue. lipon the profits of 
this place Simon contrived to live, in a 
shambling sort of way. 

How long he might have shujffled on is a 
problcm, which must now for ever remain 
unsolved ; for his indolence was not per-; 
mitted to take its natural course : his ruin 
was accelerated, by the secret Operation of 
an active and malignant power. Mr. Hop- 
kins, who had determined to get that field 
wliich joined to Gray 's mill, and wlio well 
knew that tlie pride of the O'Doughertys 
would realst the idea of selling to him any 
part or parcel of the lauds of Rosanua, 
deviscd a sclieme to reduce Simon to im- 
mediate and inextricable distress. Simon 
was, as it might have been forcseen, negli- 
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gent in discharging the duties of his ofiice ; 
which was that of a Supervisor. 

He either did not know or coniiived at 
die practices of sundry illegal distillers, in 
his neighbourhood. Malicio us tongues did 
not scruple to say thathe took money, upon 
some occasions, from the delinquents ; but 
this he positively denied. Possibly his 
wife andsons knew more of this matter than 
he did. They sold certain scraps of paper, 
called Protections, to severalpetty distillers, 
wbose safest protection woukl have been 
Simon's indolence. One of the scraps of pa- 
per, to which there was O'Dougherty's Sig- 
natare, feil into the hands of Mr. Hopkins. 

That nothing might be omitted to en- 
8ure his disgrace, Hopkins sent a person, 
on whom he could depend, to give Simon 
notice that there was an illegal still at such 
a house, naming the house for which the 
protection was granted. Soft Simon re- 
ceived the Information with his customary 
carelessness, said it was too late to think of 
going to seize the still that evening, and 
declared he would have it seized tUe next 
day : but the next day he put it off, and 
the day afterwards he forgot it, and tli^ 
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* Some difFerence there surely*is/ said 
Simon. 

* Some difFerence there surely is/ repeated 
Mrs. O'Dougherty, raising her voice to thc 
shrillest note of objurgation ; for she was 
provokcä by a sigh that escaped Simon, as 
he pronounced his reply ; or rather his 
acceding sentence. Nothiug, in some cases, 
provokcs a female so much as agreeing with 
her. 

^ And, if there is some difFerence betwixt 
me and Mrs. Gray, I should be glad to 
know whose fault that is ? ' 

^ So should I, Mrs. O'Dougherty.* 
* Then I'll teil you, instantly, whose fault 
it is, Mr. O'Dougherty : the fault is your 
own, Mr. O'Dougherty. No, the fault is 
mine, Mr. O'Dougherty, for marrying you, 
or consorting with you at all. If I haid 
been matched to an active industrious man, 
like Mr. Gray, I might have been as welF 
in the world and better than Mrs. Gray; 
for I should become a fortune better thah' 
she, or any of her secd, breed, or gene-i 
ration; and it's a scandal in the face 6f the 
World, and all the world say s so,' it 's ä 
scandal to see them Grays flourishihg and 
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settling acolony, there at Rosanna, at our 
expense.' 

' Not at our expense, my dear; for you 
know we made nothing of either tan-yard 
or mill; and now they pay us thirty pounds 
a year, and that punctually too. Wliat 
should we do without it, now we have lost 
the place in the revenue? I am sure I think 
we were very lucky to get such tenants as 
tlie Grays/ 

* In truth I tliink no such thing ; for, if 
you had been blessed with the sense of a 
midge, you might have done all they have 
done yourself : and then what a different 
way your lawful wife and faniily would have 
been in ! I am sure I wish it had pleased 
the saints above to have married me, when 
they weie about it, to such a man as farmer 
Gray or his sons/ 

' As for the sons,' said Simon, * they are 
a little out of the way in point of age: butto 
farmer Gray I see no objection in life ; and, 
jf he sees none and will change wives, im 
«ure, Aily, I shali be content.' 

The sort of composure and dry humour 
with which Simon made this last speech 
overcame the small remains of Mrs. 
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tion to an election ball, which Sir Hya- 
cinth O'Brien was going to give to the sc*- 
condary class of gentry in the county. 

Rose took the cards to her niother ; and, 
whilst they were reading them over for the 
second time, in came famier Gray to break- 
fast * What have we here, child?' said 
he, taking np one of the cards.. He looked 
at his wife and daughter with some anxiety, 
for a moment ; and then, as if he did not 
wish to restrain them, turned the conversa- 
tionto another subject, and nothing was said 
of the ball tili breakfast was over. 

M rs. Gray then bade Rose go and put 

Ihcr flowers into water ; and, as soon as she 
was out of the room, said, ^ Idy dear, I see 
you do n't like that we should go. to this 
ball, so I am glad I did not say what I 
äioüght of it to Rose, before you came in: 
for, you must know, I had a mother's foolish 
vanityübout me; and, theminute I «aw the 
Card, I pictuted to mysclf our Rose dressed 
like any of the best of the ladies, and Idok- 
raghandsomer thanmost of thißiii,'andevery 
body admiring her! But perhaps thfe'^rl 
is better .as -ishie is, having not been bred* to 
be a lady, And yet, now we are as well 
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make money to pay for all. tbpse nick- 
iiacks. John and Robin would blush up 
to the eycs then, if they were to be caught 
by the genteel folks in their mill, heaving 
up sacks of flour, and coveredall over with 
meal : -or if. they weie to be found, with 
their arnis bare beyond the clbo^vs, in tlie 
tan-yard. And you, Rose, woul^ hurry 
your spinning-wheel out of sight, aad be 
afraid to be caught cooking niy dinner. 
Yet there is no shame in any of these 
things, and now we arc all proud of doing 
them.' 

' And long may we be so ! ' cried Mrs. 
Gray. * You are riglit, and 1 spoke like a 
foolish woman. Rose, my child, throw 
these Cards into the fire. We are happy, 
and conteuted; and, if we change, weshall 
be discontented and unhappy, as so many 
of what they call our betters are. liiere ! 
the Cards are bunit; now let us tliink no 
more about them.' 

' Rose, I hope, is not disappointed about 
this ball ; are you, my little Rose,? ' said her 
father, drawing her tow^ards hini^ and scat- 
irig her on his knee^ 

> There wa» one reason, papa,' said Rose, 
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blushing, ^ there was oue rcasou, and ouly 
one, why I wished to bavc gone to this 
bali; 

* Well, let US hear it. You shall do as 
you please, I promise you bcforehand. But 
teil US the reason. I believe you have 
föund it somewhere at the bottom of that 
snow-drop, which you have been examining 
this last quarter of an hour. Come, let me 
have a peep/ addcd he, laughing. 

* The only reason, papa, isy — was^ I mean,' 
«aid Rose. — * But, look! Oh, I cau't teil 
you now. See who is coming.' 

It was Sir Hyacinth O'Brien, in his gig ; 
and with him his English servant, Staftbrd, 
whose staid and sobcr demcanour was a per- 
fcct contrast to the dash and bastle of his 
master's appearance. This was an elecr 
tioneering visit. Sir Hyacinth was canvass- 
ing the county — a business in w^hich he 
took great delight, and in which he was 
Said to excel. He possessed all the re- 
quisite qualifications, and was certainly 
excitedby asufficiently strongmotive; for 
he knew that, if he should lose his election, 
he should at the same time lose his liberty ; 
as the privilege of a member of parliament 

■ c 4 
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-ing others that he was in tke right; but, 
alas ! there was One person whom he could 
never deccive ; and that was himself. lle 
despised himself, and nothing could make 
him amends for the self-coniplacency that 
he had lost. Without self-approbatipn all 
the luxuries of life are tasteless. 

Sir Ilyacinth O'Brien, however, was for 
some years thought, by those who could 
See only the outvvard man, to be happy ; 
and it was not tili the deraugcment of his 
afFairs became public, that the world began 
at once to pity and blame him. lie had a 
lucrative place, buthe was, or thought him- 
Self, obliged to live in a style suited to it ; 
and he was not one Shilling the richer for 
his place. Ile endeavouied to repair his 
^hattered fortuu<is by mairyiug aaich heir- 
csSi ,but the heir-ess. was, or thought hersel^ 
obliged to live up to her fortune; and, of 
course, her hüsbaud waä not one Shilling 
tlie richer for his marriage. When Sir 
Hyacinth was occasionally distressed . for 
money, his agent, w ho nianaged all aifaira 
in his absence, borrowed money with a& 
much expedition as possible ; and expedi- 
tiou; in Uiatters of busiuess; must^ as every 



ROSAXXA. 131 

body knowSybe paid for exorbitantly. Tiiere 
are men who, upon such terms, will be as 
expeditious in lending money os extrava- 
gance and ambition united can desire. Mr. 
Hopkins was one of these ; and he was the 
money lender, who supplied the baronet's 
real and imagiuary wants. Sir Ilyacinth 
did not kuow the extreme disorder of his 
own affiiirs, tili a sudden dissolution of par- 
liament öbliged him to prepare for the cx- 
pense of a new electiou. When he went 
into the country, he was a,t once beset with 
duns and constitueuts, who claimed from 
him favours and promises. Miserable is the 
man who courts popularity, ifhebe not 
rieh enough to purchase what he covets. 

Our Baronet endeavoured to laugh of!^ 
with a good grace his apostacy from the 
populär party ; and whilst he could laugh 
at the head of a plentiful table, hc could not 
fail to find many who would laugh with 
him ; bat there was a strong party fonncd 
against him in tlie county. Two otlicr caii- 
didates were his ccmpetitors ; one of them 
was Counsellor Quin, amau of vulgär man- 
ners and mean abiliticSj but yet one who 
could drink and cajole elcctors füll a:s weil 
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of influence. For instance: he told Sir 
jHyaciuth O'Brien that he was certain sdi 
the Grays would vote for hiin; aoid it was 
in consequence of this assurance, that die 
Cards of iuvitation to the ball had been.s^nt 
to Rose and liev niothcr, and that the bar<H 
net was now come in person to pay his re- 
spects at Rosa^i^a. 

. We liave kept lüm waiting an uncon- 
scionable time at the C9ttage door; we must 
now show him in. 



I . 



CHAPTER IV: 

The beanty of Rose was the firi^t thing 
that slrucjc him upon h;s entrance. The 
Impression was so sudden, and so lively, 
that^ for a few minutes, the election, and all 
that belonged to it, vanished from his me- 
mory. The politeness of a county candi* 
date made him appear, in other houses, 
charmed witii father, mother, son, and 
daughter; but in this cottage there was no 
occasion tor dissimulation ; he was really 
pleased with each iadividual of the family, 
The natural feeÜugs of the heart were 
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touclied. The ambitious man forsrot all his 
^chemes^ and all his cares, in tlie contem- 
platiou of this humble picture of happiucss 
aud content; and the baronet convciscd vl 
füll quarter of au hour with tarmer Gray^ 
before he relapsed into hiiuself. 

* How much happier/ thought he, * are 
these people thau I am; er tlian I ever 
have been. They are conteuted in obscu- 
jity ; I was discontented even in the füll 
blaze of celebrity. But my fate is fixed. I 
enibarked on the sea of politics as thought- 
lessly as if it were only on a party of plea- 
sure: now I am chained to tlie oar, and a 
^Uey-slave cannot be more wretched.' 

Ferhaps the beauty of Kose liad some 
share in exciting Sir Hyacinth's sudden 
ta^te fof rural felicity. It is certain he at 
first expressed more disappoiutmeut, at 
hearing she would not go to the ball, 
than at being told her father and bro- 
thers could not vote for him. Farmer 
Gray, who was as independeut in his 
principles as in his ciicunistauces^ ho- 
nest ly ans wered the baronet, liiathc thought 
Mr. Molyneux the fitte&t man to reprc- 
sent the county; and ihat it was for him 
he^ shoulfl^ ^ therefore .vote, Sir Ily acinth 
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Stafford bore all that his master said tili 
he came to die words not fit to be trusted ; 
but the moment those wereuttered, he could 
no longer command himself; he threw down 
the great key of the granary, which he held 
in his handy and exclaimed, ^ Not fit to be 
trusted! Is this the reward of all my Ser- 
vices ? Not fit to be trusted ! Then I have 
no business here/ 

' The sooner you go the better, Sir,* 
cried the angiy baronet, who, at this in- 
stant, desired nothirig niore than to get him 
out of his way. * You had best set ofF for 
England directly ; I have no further occa- 
sion' for your Services.' 

S tafFord Said not a word more, but retired 
frorn his master's presence to conceal his 
emotion ; änd, when lie was alone, burst 
ihto tears, repeäting to himself, * So this is 
the reward of all my Services ! ' 

When Sir Hyacinth's passion cooled, he 
reflected that seven years' wages were due 
to Stafford ; and, as it m as not convenient 
to him at this election time to part with so 
much ready moncy^ he resolved to compro- 

« 

mise. It wajs not from any sfense pf justice; 
therefoi'e it must be said he had tiie niean* 
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tlyacintli, laughing. * As to the praiscs I 
bestowed on her, the ilay I weut to Rosanna, 
they were electioneeriug conipÜments ; no 
thing more.' 

Satisfied, and more than satisfied, by tfais 
explanation, and by the condescension with 
which it was given, StafFord*s aftection for 
hbmasterretumed witli all its wonted force; 
and he resumed liis forsier occupations, 
about tlie house, with redoubled activity. 
He waited only tili his master could spare 
him, for a day, to go to Rosanna, and make 
his proposal for Rose. Her l^ehaviour, con* 
ceming the ball, convinced him tliat his 
mother^s prejudices against Irishwomen 
were ill*founded. Whilst his mind was in 
this State, his master one nioruing sent for 
hini, and told him that it was absolutely 
necessary he should go to a neighbouring 
county, to some persons who were fre©- 
holiiers, and whose votes miglit turn the 
election. The business would only occupjr 
a. few days, Sir Uyacinth said; and Staiford 
willingly undertook it. 

The gentlenien, to whom StafFord had 
letters, were not at home; and he was de- 
taiiied above a fbrtnighu When he n- 
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cause of quarrel with you, StafFord : yoii 
could never look at me with tliat hoiiesC 
couutenance, ifyoukadany band in this 
business.' 

' What business ? * cried StafFord. 

* Walk home withme, out of the hearinir 
of tliese people, and you shall know.' 

As thcy walked towards the cottage, Gray 
took out his great leather pocket-book, and 
searched for a letter. * Pray, StafFord,' 
Said he» ' did you, about teu days ago, s6nd 
my girl a melon ? ' 

* Yes ; one of my own raising. I left it 
with the gardeuer, to besent to her with my 
best respects and Services ; and a nicssage 
intimating to say that I was sorry master's 
biisiuess required I should take a jouruey, 
and could not see her for a few davs, or 
something that way.* 

* No such message came ; only your Ser- 
vices, the melon, and this note. I declare,' 
continued Gray, looking at Stafford whilst 
he read the letter, * he turns as pale as 
my wife herseif did, when I showed it to 
her ! ' 

. StafFord indeed grew pale with anger. It 
was a billet-doux from his master to Rose, 

H S 
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which Sir Hyacinth entreated might 
kept secreti promising to tnake her fortUEse 
and marry her well, if she would oiL^y 
have compassion upon a man who adoi^sd 
and was dym^.for her, &c. 

* I will never see my master again,' ex- 
claimed StafFord. ^ I could not see him 
without the danger ofdoing somethingthat 
I might not forgive myself. He a gende- 
man ! He a gentleman ! I '11 gallop off and 
leave his letters, and his horse, with some 
of his people. I '11 never see him again« 
If he does not pay me a farthing of my 
seven years' wages, I don't care; I wiÖ 
not sleep in his house another night Hc 
a gentleman ! ' 

Farmer Gi-ay was delighted by Stafford'» 
generous indignation ; which appeared th€ 
more striking as StafFord's manner W«* 
usually sober, and remarkably civil. 

All this happened at two o'clock in th^ 
afternoon ; and the e venin g of the sosxfi 
day he returned to Rosanna. Rose wa* 
sitting at work, in the seat of the cottage 
window. When she saw him at the litd« 
white gate, her colour gave notice to her 



brothers who was ooming. and niey ran out 
to meet bim. 

* You ought to slmt your doors against 
me noWy instead of ninnicg out to meet 
me/ Said he ; ' for I am not ciear tiiat I 
have a iarthing in tiie world, c-xcept whar 
is in this portmanteau. I liave becn tuol 
enough to kave all I have earne^i in the 
hamis ofageMlcmoMf who cau give me ouly 
his bond for my wages. But I am glad I 
•m.out of his house, at any rate.* 

^ And I am glad you are in mine/ said 
ferner Gray, receiving liim with a warmth 
of hoapitaHty» which brougbt tears of gra- 
jtitttde into Staffords eyes. Rose smiled 
itpd& her fkther^ and said nothing, but set 
him his arm chair, aud was very busy ar- 
«anging the tea-table. Mrs. Gray beckoued 
to her guesty and made him sit down hcside 
her ; telliug him he should have as good 
tea» at Rosanna^ as ever he had in War* 
wickshire; ^ aud out of Staffordshire wäre, 
toOy said she, taking her best \Vedg- 
wood teacups and saucers out of a cup?* 
board. 

Robin, who was naturally gay aud fond 
of rallying his friends, could not forbear 
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afFecting to exprcsshis surprise at Stafford's 
preferring an Irishwoman, of all women m 
tlie World. * Are you quite sure, StafFord/ 
Said he, * that you are not mistaken? Are 
you sure my sister has not wings on her 
Shoulders ? ' 

* Have you done now, Robin r^ * said his 
mother ; who saw that StaiFord was a good 
dcal abashed, and had no answer ready. 
* If Mr. Staübrd had a prejudice against U8 
Irish, so niuch the more honourable for my 
Kose to have conquered it ; and, äs to 
w'ings, they would have been no shame to 
US nativcs, supposingwe hadthem; and of 
course it was no afFront to attribute them 
to US. Have not the angels themselven 
wings?' 

A timely joke is, sometimes, a real bless-* 
ing; and so StafFord feit it, at this instant : 
his bashfulness vanished by degrees, and 
Robin rallied him no morj. 4 had no idea^'' 
Said he, * how easy it is to put an English- 
n)sn out of countenance, in the Company 
of his inistress.' 

This was a most happy eveuing at Ro- 
sauna. After Rose retired, which she soon 
did to sce aftqr the houschold aftairs, her 
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father spoke in the kindest manuer to Staf- 
ford. * Mr. Stafford,' said he, ' if you teil 
me that you are able to maintaininy sjirl in 
the way of life she is now, j^ou shall have 
her : this, in niy opinion, and in hers, 
is the happiest Avay of life, for those wha 
have been bred to it. I would rather see 
Kosematched toanhonestindustrious good- 
humoured man, like yourself, whom she 
can love^ than see her the wife of a man as. 
grand as Sir Hyacinth O'Brien. For, to 
the best of my opinion, it is not the being 
bom to a great estate that can make a man 
content, or even rieh: I think myself a 
richer man this minute than Sir Hyacinth j 
for I owc no man any thing, am my own 
master, and can gi ve a little matter both to 
cliild and stranger« But your head is very 
naturally runuing upon Rose, and not upon 
my moralizing. AU I have to say is, wiu 
her and wear her ; and^ as to the rest, even 
if Sir Hyacinth never pays you your own, 
that shall not stop your wedding. My son* 
are good lads, and you and Rose shall never 
want, whilst the mill of Rosanna is go- 
ing.' 

Tliis gemerosity quite ovcrpowered Staf- 

h4 
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hearted; and I cannot think will refuse to 
help me,or tfaatshewill crossmeiu niarriagc, 
when she knows the tliiug is detennineU ; 
so I shall write to her betöre I sleep, aud 
wish I could but enclose in the co ver of my 
letter the picture of Rose,, which «woiild be 
better than all I could say. But no picture 
would do her justice. I do n't meaii a com- 
pliment, like tliem Sir Hyacinth paiil to her 
face; but only tlie plaiu truth. I mean tliat 
a picture could never make my mother uu- 
derstand how good, a»d sweet tenipered, 
and modest, Rose is. Mother has a world 
of prejudices ; but she is a good wonian, 
and will provc herseif so to me, I make no 
doubt.' 

Staffbid WTOte to his mother a long letter, 
and received, in a fortnight afterwards, tliis 
short answer : 

" Son George, I wamed you not to fall 
in love with an Irishwoman, to which I told 
you I could never give m j consent. 

" As you bake, so you must brew. Your 
aister Dolly is marryrng too, aiKl setting 
up a sliop in Warwick, by my advice and 
consent : all tlie money I can spare I inust 
gi^fe, as m reason, to her w1k> is a dutiful 

h5 
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child ; and mean, with her and grandchilrf- 
ren, if God please, to pass my latter days, 
as fitting, in this parish of Little Sonchy, 
in Old England, where I was bom and bred^ 
Wishing you may not repent, er »tarve^ 
or sa forthy which please to let me know, 
" I am your afFectionate mother, 

" DOROTHY StAFFORD.'' 

All StafFord's hopes were confounded by 
this letter: he put it into farmer Gray 's 
hands, without saying a word ; then drew 
liis chair away from Rose, hid his fa.ce in 
his Lands, and never spoke or heard onc 
word that was saying round about him for 
füll half an hour ; tili, at last, he was roused 
by his friend Robin, who, clapping him on 
his^ back, said, ' Come, Staiford, English 
pride won't do with us; this is all to punish 
you for refusing to share and share alike 
with US in, the mill of Rosanna, which i» 
what you must and shall do now, for Rose'e 
sake, if not for ours or your own» Come, 
s^y done/ 

Stafford could not help being moved. 
AU the family, except Rose, joined in these 
gen^rous entreaties ; and her . silience «ai^ 
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even more than thcir words. Dinner was 
on the table before this amicable contest was 
settled. Dinner! Yesdinner. Inthemidst 
of the most sentimental scenes, people must 
sometimes go to dinner ; and, on the niost 
important and ciitical days of life, dinner 
comes lipon the table as usual. It is not 
Said, I grant, tliat Stafford atc as much as 
usual this day. Robin insisted upon his 
drinking atoast withhiin, in Irish ale; which 
was, " Rose Gray, and Rosanna-miil." 

The glass was just filled, and the toast 
pronounced, when in came one of Gray's 
workmen, in an indescribable Perspiration 
and rage. 

* Master Robin^ Master John ! Master,' 
cried he, ^ we are all ruined ! The mill and 
all—' 

^ The mill!' exclaimed every body, start- 
ing up. 

^ Ay, the mill : it 's all over with it, and 
with us: not a tum more willRosanna-mill 
ever take for me or you ; not a tum,' conr 
tinued he, wiping his forehead with his arm, 
and hiding by tlie same motion hiseyes, 
which ran overtwith tears. 

^ It 's all that thief Hopkin&'s doing. May 
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the boundai'y of his owu laiid. * There he 
is, mounted on the back of the ditch, enjoy- 
ing the mischief all he can ! ' cried Paddy. 

* And hark ! He is whistling, whilst cur 
stream is running away from us. May I 
iiever cross myself again, if I would not, 
rather than the best shirt ever I had to 
my back, push him into the mud, a» he de- 
serves, this very minute ! And, if it wasn't 
for my niaster here, it's what Fd do, before 
I drew brcath again.' 

Farmer Gray restrained Paddy 's indigna- 
tion with some difficulty ; and, advancing 
calmly towards Mr. Hopkins, he remoa- 
strated with him in a mild tone. * Surelj^ 
Mr. Hopkins,' said he, * you caunot meau 
to do ns such an injury as to stopour millr' 

f I have not laid a finger on your niill,' 
replied Hopkins, with a malicious smile. 

* If your man there,' pointing to Paddy, 

* could prove my having laid a. finger. upon 
it, you might have your action of jtrespasa; 
but I am no trespasser; I stand on. my own 
land, and have a right to water my own 
meadow; and moreover have witnesscs to 
prove that, for ten years last past, whilst the 
miU of Kosaima was in Simon O'Dougher- 
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ly's haucis, the water-course U'as iievcr füll, 
and the mill was in disuse. Tlic streani 
runs against you no\r, and so does the law, 
gentlemeu. I have the best couusers opi- 
nion in Ireland to back nie. Take vour 
remedy, when and where you can find it 
Good moruiug to you*' 

Without listening to one word more, Mr. 
Hopkins hastily witlidrew; for he had no 
small apprehensions that Paddy, whose 
tlircats he had overheard, and whose eyes 
sparkled with rage, might execute uponhim 
that species of prompt justice which no 
quibbling can evade. 

^ Do not be disheartened, my dear boys,' 
said fermer Gray to his sons; who were 
watching, with mournful earnestncss,^ the 
slackened motion of their water-wheel. 
* Saddle my hovse for nie, John ; and get 
yourselyes ready, bothof you, to come with 
me to Counsellor Molyneux.' 

* Oh ! father,' said John, 'there is no use 
in going to him ; for he is one of the can- 
didates, you know, and Mr. Hopkins has a 
great many votes/ 

' No matter for that,' said Gray : ' Mr 
Molyneux will do justice ; that is my opi- 
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although I have to complain of a man who 
has forty-six votes, which is the number, 
they say, Mr. Hopkins can command.' 

Whilst farmer Gray was thus pronounc- 
kig a panegyric on Counsellor Molyneux, 
for the comfort of John and Robin, StafFord 
vr2is trying to console Rose and her mother; 
who werc' Struck with sorrow and dismay, 
at the ncws of the milFs being stopped. 
Stalford had himself almost as mueh need 
ef consolation as they ; for he forcsaw it 
was impossible he should> at present, be 
unHed to bis dear Rose. All that her ge- 
Acrotts bratliers had to oifer was a share in 
äie mitL The father had bis farm. but thi» 
must serve for the support of the whole 
family; and how could Staiford become a 
bürden to them, now that they would be 
poor, when he could not bring himself to 
be dependant upon them, even when they 
were, comparatively speaking, rieh? 



CHAPTER V. 



Witli anxious hearts the little party at 
the cottagecxpectedthe retuni of the father 
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* We had better not go to law, to lose 
the little we have left, at any rate,' said 
Mrs. Gray. 

^ Wife, I am deterniined my boys shall 
have justice,* said the father firmly. * I am 
not fond of law, God knows : I iiever had 
a lawsuit in my life ; nobody dreads such 
things more than I do; but I dread nothing, 
in defence of my sons and justice. Whilst 
I have a penny left in the world, I'U spend 
it to obtain them justice. The labour of 
their lives shall not be in vain ; they shall 
tiot be robbed of all they have : they shall 
not be trampled upon by any one living, let 
him be ever so rieh, or ever so litigious. 
I fear neither bis money nor bis quirks of 
law. Piain sense is the same, for him and 
for me ; and justice my boys shall have. 
Mr. Molyneux will plead our cause him- 
«elf — I desire no more. If we fail and are 
ruined, our ruin be upon the head of him 
who works it. I shall die content, when I 
have done all I can to obtain justice for my 
children.* As soon as the facts were known 
every body in the neighbourhood feltextreme 
Indignation against Hopkins; and all joined 
in pitying the two brothers^and applauding 
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oiie but soft Simon, this could not have 
happdned. He liastened in search of Simon 
with theutmostanxiety, to inquirc whether 
all the lives were in being. Simon at first 
said he had such a mist over his memory 
that he could notexactly recoUect who the 
lives were; but, at last, he made out that 
one of them had been dead beyond the time 
for renewal. The gentleman, his landlord, 
he said was in Dublin ; and he had neglect- 
ed, sure enough, to write to him from post 
to post. 

The rageof Mr. Hopkins was excessivc : 
he grew white with anger! Easy Simon 
yawned, and begged him not to take the 
diing so to heart: *for, after all,' said he, 
*you knowthe loss mustbemine. I can't 
nfake good the sale of this field to y ou, as 
I have lost it by my own carelessness : but 
that 's notbing to you; for you know, as 
well as I do, that, to make good the defi- 
ciency, you will, somehow or other, get a 
better piece of ground out of the small 
remains of patrimony I have left, God 
help me.' 

'God help j^ött, Sndeed!' cried Hopkins, 
with a look and accent of mingled rage and 
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rou tlie power to do this mischicf. And, 
ifter all, wliat put it into your liead to stop 
pk)sanna-]iiill, when its going gave you no 
Pouble in life?* 

Hopkins, vrho had not listeucd to onc 
lyllable Simon was saying, at this instant 
suddenly stopped Walking ; and, in a soft 
insinuating voice, addressed him in thcse 
words : 

* Mr. O'Dougherty, you kuow I have a 
great regard for you/ 

' May be so/ said Simon ; * tliough that 
is more than I ever knew you to have for 
any body/ 

* Pray be serious. I teil you I liave, and 
will prove it/ 

* That is more and more surprising, Mr. 
Hopkins/ 

*And which is more surprisiqg stiil, I 
will make your fortune, if you ^vi\\ do a 
trifling kindness for me/ 

' Any thing in natura, that won't givc nie 
an uiireasouable deal of troubla' 

■ 

* Oh, this will give you no sort of troublc,' 
said Hopkins, * I will get you, before this 
day sennight^ that place in the revenue, 
that you have been wishing for so long, au(l 

vol/ii. I 
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book füll of bank notes. I must, thought 

he, come up to this scoundrers price, for 

he has me now. He is more knave thau 

feol, I see. * Let us understand one an- 

other, niy good fricnd Simon. Nameyour 

^tim, and make me but a short afü'davit; 

purporting that you did apply for this re^ 

txewal, and you have your place in the 

f^evenue snug besides.' 

* You do n't kno w whom you are speaking 

'^X), Mr. Hopkins/ said Simon, looking over 

l\is Shoulder, with oool and casy contempt. 

* The 0*Doughertys are not accustoined to 

^ieijurhig themselves; and it's a trouble I 

>TOuld not tabe for any man, if he were my 

^wn fatlier even ; no, not for all the places 

^n the revenue that ever were created, nor 

i^r all tiie bank notes ever you cheated 

tnahkind eut of, Mr. Hopkins, into the 

liargain. No oftence. I never talked of 

cheatmg, tili you iiomed peijury to me ; 

-ibr *\v\ndtil do not kick you down stairs^ 

in the first place, becausc there are no staira^ 

I believe, to my housc; next, because, if 

there were 'Cver so many, it would be be* 

neartli me to make use of them upon any 

sttdi 'occasion ; and, lastly, it wrould be 

I 2 
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and triumphed in the detection of a villain, 
who had long been the oppressor of the 
poor. Tlie neighbours all joincd in restor- 
i&g the water to the mill-course ; aud whea 
Rosannarinill was once more at werk, the 
village houses weie iUuminated, and evcn 
the children showed their sympathy ibr the 
family of the Grays, by huge bonfires and 
loud.huz^as. 

Simon O'Dougherty's landlord was so 
much pleased,. by the honesty he had shown 
in this afiair, that he renewed the Icase of 
the meadow, instead of insisting lipon the 
forfeiture ; and farmer Gray delighted poor 
Siquon still more, by promising to overlook 
ibr him the management of the land, whicU 
stiil remained in his possessiou. 

In the mean time, Mr. Hopkins, who 
could not go out of his own house without 
being insuited, or without fearing to be in« 
sulted, prepared to quit the country. * But, 
befoi-e I go/ said he^ ' I shali have tho 
pleasure and triumph, at least, of making 
Mr. Molyneux lose his election.' 

The Grays feared Mr. Molyneux wouid 
indeed be a sufFerer for the geuerous pro- 
tection lie had afforded them in their dis^ 

i3 
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tress. . The rotes were iieaily baUuaced hk 
the county; and the forty-fiix votes which 
Hopkins could command would decide tbq 
coutest. There are oftcu in real Ufb iom 
stances of wliftt is caJied poetical justice^ 
The day before the election, Sir Hyacintb 
was arrested at the suit of StaiFord ; who 
chose bis opportunity so well, that the do»% 
riflf, though he was a fast friend of the ba^ 
roiiet's, could not refuse to do bis duty. 
Tlie sherifF had such a uumber of writs inw 
nicdiatelyput iutobts bauds, tlut bail could 
not .be* found; and Mr. MoJyneux was 
lelectGiL witliout Opposition. 

Bitty.lüt US return, from the misery of 
arrests and elections, to pcace^ mdu&tiy, 
fainily uniou and love, in die bappy cot« 
tage üf Rosaniia. No obstacles now pre- 
ventcd tlic marriage of Staftord and Roee; 
it was cclcbrated with every siniple denion4 
jstration of rural felicity. The bride had 
tlie ble&siiigs of her foncl fatlier and motlier^ 
the congratulations of her beloved brothera, 
and the applause of her own heart. Are not 
thesc better things than even forty finc wed- 
ding gowns ; or a coiich of Leader s best 
worknmnslnp ? Ro€ie thought so, and her 
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füture life proved she was not much mis- 
taken. StafFord some time aftcr his inar- 
riage took Ins wife to England, to scc his 
mother, who was soon reconciled to liim 
and her Irish daughter-in-law, whose gentle 
manners and willinc: obedicnce overcame 
her unreasonable dislike. Cid Mrs. Staf- 
ford declared to her son, when lie was re- 
turning, that she had so far got the better 
of what hecalled her prcjudices, that, if she 
could bat travel tolreland withaut crossuior 
the sea, she verily belicved she would go 
and spend a year with him and the Grays 
at Rosanna.* 

Feh. 1802. 



* Having heardp from good jiidges, tliut the lanjE;ii«ge 
used by Farmer Graif in this btory appears superior lo 
his condition, wc inse'rt a letler whioli we lately reccivcd 
from bim ; matter» manner, and orthography his own. 

" To Rn L. Edgeworth, Esq. 

•* Hon. Sir, 

" I bave read your valuable present with care, so has 
also the whole family ; its design is excelent, it breaths 
forth a spirit of virtue and industry and in a word all 
tlTe social virtues which constitute human happiness — 
Its other characters are a(bnirably adapted to expose 

i4 
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vio^ in all iti bideous formsi and gives U8 a view of 
bsmefuil pi incipleä which teriuinate in certain misery and 
proves beyond a doubt that many of mankind are tbe 
autbon of tbeir own calamities and frequently inyolve 
otbers io the same oir similar unbappy circamstances— ^ 

** Thrice bappy are tbey wbo in affluence endeavour 
tbua to ainend Xhß morals of mankind^ it's tbey ooty 
wbo enjoy true felicity — tbek ezample and tbeir pre- 
cepts bave a.powerfull influenceon allaround tbem and 
never fails to excite a virtuous emulation, except, among 
tbe utterly abandon'd and profligate — 

^* On tbe contrary, f^milies in elevated situations et 
life wbo devote tbeit time to dissipation and its seasual 
allurtments are the pest of S4;>ciety — the vices and erimet 
of tbe great are frequentl;^ imitated by tbe lower ranks 
— tbey all die, and no mcmorial left bebind but that pf 
folly and an ill-spent life - 

« May tbat life of virtue so strongly recommended 
be long the sbining Ornament of you and your family 
and its end be rewarded witb a crown of eternal happir 
ness, whicb is tbe Joint wisb of the fiunüy of-^^ 

f* Fabmejgi Gbay-,'^ 
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MÜRAD THE UNLUCKY. 



CHAPTER I. 

It IS well known that the Grand Seignior 
amuses himself by going at night, in dis- 
guise, through the streets of Constantino- 
ple ; as the Caliph, Haroun Alraschid, used 
formerly to do in Bagdad. 

One moonlight night, accompanied by 
his grand vizier, he ti-avcrsed several of the 
principal streets of the city, without seeing 
any thing remarkable. At length, as they 
were passing a rope-makcr's, the Sultan re- 
collected the Arabian story of Cogia-Hassan 
Alhabal, the rope-maker, and histwofriends, 
Saad and Saadi, who differed so much in 
their opinion concerning the influence of 
fortunc over human aiFairs. * 

* Wliat ii your opinion on this subject?* 
Said the XjTand Seiffnior to his vizier. 

* I äni inclined, please yOür majesty,' 
nepiied the vizier, * to think that success 
in the World depcnds more upön prudeuce 
than upon what is called luck> or fortunc' 
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* And I,' Said the Sultan, * am per^uaded 
tliat fortune does more for xnen thaii pru- 
dence. ^o you not every day hear of per* 
sons who are said to be fortunate, or unfor- 
tunate? How comes it that this opinion 
should prevail amongst men, if it be not 
justified by experience ? ' 

* It is not for me to dispute with your 
majesty,' replied the prudent vizier. 

* Speak your mind freely ; I desire and 
command it^' said the sultan. . 

* Then I am of opinion/ answered the 
vizier, * that people are often led to believe 
others fortunate, or unfortuijate^ merely 
because they only know the general outline 
of their histories ; and are ignorant of the 
incidents and events in which they have 
shown pmdence, or imprudence. I have 
heard, for instance, that there are at present^ 
in this city, two men, who are reniarkable 
for their good and bad fortune: one is 
called Murad the Unlucky, . aJad the o£hcur 
Saladin the Lucky. Now I am incliued to 

. think, if we could liear their stories, .we 
should £i^d that ope is a prudent and the 
other an imprudent characten' 
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' Where do these men live?' internipted 
the Sultan. ^ I will hear their histories, 
&om their owu lips, before I sleep/ 

• Murad tlie Unlucky lives in the uext 
Square/ said the vizier. 

The Sultan desired to go thither inime- 
diately. Scarcely had they entered the 
Square, when they heard the cry of loud 
lamentations. They followed the sound 
tili they came to a house, of which the 
door was open : and where there was a man 
tearing his turban, and weeping bitterly. • 
They asked the cause of his distress^ and he 
pointed to the fragments of a china vase, 
wfiich lay on the pavement at his door. 

* This seems undoubtedly to be beautiful 
chiua,' said the sultan, taking up one of the 
broken pieceis; ^ but can the loss of a china 
vase be the cause of duch violent grief and 
despair ? * 

^ Ah) gentlemeii/ said the owner of the 
vase» suspeAding his lamentations» and look- 
ing a.t the ^em of tbe pretjended merchants» 
' I see that you are strangers : y ou do not 
Imow boijr much cause I bave fox grief and 
•despair ! You do not knaw that you are 
speaking to Mu|it4 the VuLucky ! Were 
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chance of obtaining compassion. As soon 
as the pretended merchants were scated, 
Murad beoran bis storv in the fullowins: 
manner : 

' My father was a merchant of tbis city. 
The night before I was bom, he dreanied 
that I came into the world wirb the licad 

l of a dog, and the tail of a dragon ; and that. 

. in haste to conceal my deformity, he rolled 
nie up in a piece of linen, which unluckily 
proved to be the Grand Seignior's turban ; 
who, enraged at bis insolence in touching 
bis turban, commanded that his head should 
be Struck ofF. 

' My father wakened before he lost his 
head; but not before he had half lost his 
wits from the terror of his dream. Being 
a firm belicver in predestination, he was 
persuaded that I' should be the cause of 
some great evil to bim; and he took an 
»Version to me even before I was born. He 
considered his dream as a warning, sent 
from äbove, and consequently detemnned 
to ävoid the sight of me. He would not 
stay to ^ whether I should really be bom 
wlth the htod of a dog, and the tail of n 
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what I would, I should still be J^Iurad tli« 

Unlucky. Mj brother, on the contrary, 

was no ways cast down, even by the poverty 

in iriuch my father lef t us : he said lie was 

; sure he should find aome means of maintaiu'- 

. iiig himsel^ and so he did. 

b ^QnexaminingourchinavaseSyhefouud 

F B them a powder of a bright scarlet colour; 

I ^ it occunred to him that it would maka 

afine dye. He tried it; and, after some 

' trouble, it succeeded to admiration« 

• During my fkther's life^time, my mather 

Had been supplied with rieh dresses, by one 

Qf the merchants who was employed by the 

^edies of the Orand Seignior'a seraglia My 

Vrotherhad done this merchant sometrifling 

^vours ; and, fipon applicatiou to him, he 

^»eadily engaged to recx)mmend thenewscar«' 

^t dye. Indeed it was so beautiful that^ 

^themoment it was seen, it Avas preferred to 

^fferj othßv colour. Saladiu's shop waB soon 

crowded with customers ; and his winning 

manners ainl pleasant convcrsation were 

abnost as advantageous to him as his scarlet 

dyc, On the contrary I observed, that the 

first glance at my melancholy countenance 

Hras 4u$cient to disgust evei y ono who saw 
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Dgcr that was too little for it; wliich no 
iie but Murad the Unlucky would liavc 
öhe. 

* Whcu I "fräs ablc to walk again after my 
rounds wcre healed, I went into oii^ of the 
eirts distinguished by a red flag, having 
«en told that these were coff ce-houses. 
Whilst I was drinking coffee, I heard a 
itrahger near me complaining that he had 
aot Ucen able to recover a valuable ring he 
luid lost ; aithough he had caused his loss 
to be published for thrce days by the public 
ßrier, ofFering a reward of two hundred 
Jequins to whoever should restore it. I 
[[uesscd that this was the very ring Avhich 
I had unfortunately found. I addressed 
nyself to the stranger, and promiscd to 
Krfnt out to him the person wlio had forccd 
t from me. The stranger recovercd his 
ing^ and, being convinced that I had 
ided honest ly, he made me a presciit of 
wo hundrod sequins, as some amends for 
hö punishment which I had unjustly suf-^ 
ered on his account. 

* Now you would imagine that this purse 
('■ gold was advautageous to me : far the 

K 2 
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(tf possessing aoByproptrty; for, ever since 
I kept Company with thein^ i had appeared 
to be in great indigenc^: 

^I applied in Tain to the superior of-^ 
feerk^ fixr redress : the soldiers protested 
Aqr wcre innocent ; no positive proof ap- 
fdtred agatnst them, and I gaincd nothing 
1;^ my complaint but ridicule and ill-wilK 
Icalled myself^ in the first transport of my 
grief, by that name which, since my arrival 
ili Egypty I had avoided to pronounce : I 
cified myself Murad the Unlucky ! The 
name and the story ran thraugh the camp ; 
ad I was accosted afterwards, veiy fie- 
qnently, by this appellatiou. Some indeed 
nncd their wit, by calling me Murad with 
fe parse of p^bbles; 

^'Ml that I had yet suifered is no- 
ttbxg^ compared to my succeeding mis- 
ftrtuiies; 

' It Avas tlie custom ät this time, in the 
TurkislT camp^ for the soldiers to amuse 
ftemselves with firing at a mark. The su- 
perior officers remonstrated againt»t thisdan- 
gienm» practice, * but ineftectually. Some- 
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times a party of soldicrs would stop firin^ 
for a few minutes, after ^ message was 
brought them from their Commanders; and 
theii thcy would bcgin again, indefianceof 
all Orders. Such was the want of di&ci- 
pliiiCy in our arrny^ that this disobedience 
Aveiit unpunished. In the mean time, thf 
frequency of the danger made mostmen 
total ly regardless of it. I have seen tentt 
pierced with bullets, in which parties were 
quietly seated, smoking their pipes; whilst 
those witliout were preparing to take fresh 
aim at the red flag on the top. 

* This apathy proceeded, in some, from 
imconquerable indolence of body; in others,' 
from the intoxication producedby thefumes 
of tobacco and of opium ; but in most of 
niy brother Turks, itarose from tlie cohfld* 
ence the belief in predestination inspired. 
When a bullet killed one of their compä- 
nions, they only observed, scarcely takitig 
the pipes from their mouths, " Our hour 
is not come : it is not the will of Mahomet 
that w^e should fall.'* 

* I own that this rash security appearcd 
to me, at first, surprising; but it soon ceased 
to strikemewith wouder; andit eventended 



MVBAD TU£ UNLUCKV. M^if 

to confirm my fkvouritc opinion, tliat somc 
Mrere bom to good and soine to cvil furtunc. 
I became almost a^ careless as iny conipa- 
nions, from followiug the samc coursc of 
reasoning. Itis not, thought I, in the power 
of human prudencc to avcrt the btroke of 
destiny. I shall perhaps die to morrow ; 
let me therefore enjoy to day* 

* I now made it my study, every day, to 
procwe as much amuscment as possible. 
My poverty, as you will imagine, restricted 
mefrom indulgenceand excess; but I soou 
found means to spend. what did not actually 
belong to me. There werc certain Jews, 
who were foUowers of the camp, and who, 
calculating on die probability of victory for 
our troops, advanced money to thesoldiers; 
för whichthey engagedto pay these usurers 
exorbitant intcrest The Jew, to whom I 
applied, traded with me also uppn the belief 
that my brother Saladiu, with whosc cha- 
racterand circunistances he wasacquainted, 
would pay my debts, if I sliould fall* Witb 
tlie money I raised from the Jew I conti- 
nually bought coiFee and opium, of whicli 
I grew iramoderately fond. lu.tlie deli- 
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aukwarü sargeon, who gave me ten times 
more paia diogo. was necessary. He was 
particularly hurried, at this titne, bccause 
tbe anny kad JM6t receivecl orders to march 
in a few houfs^ atid all was confusion in 
the camp. My wound was excessively 
painfiil^ and the fear o£ being left behind 
with those whowere deemedincurableadded 
to-my tonnen ts; Ferhaps, if I had kept 
lay S6l£qiiiiet, 1' uiigiit have escaped some of 
äue evilsi I. aftcrwards enduved ; but, as I 
bave T6p6at0dly told^you,. gentlemen^ it was 
ttty ililbrtune'neven to be able to judge 
Atriiat^was bestitD be:dDney. tili« tbc time for 
prudenco' was. pa^. 

' Duiiis^äiaitdayyfWtien my fever was at 

tiie: hcAght; and when> my orders" wei'e to 

l(6ep my bed^- cofitrary to my natiural habits 

g£ indolence, I ix>se a hundred times and 

weaitoutc^iBy tönt, inthe very heat of Üie 

day, taf^sfymy curiosity as to the number 

aSÜie-tents whieh had not been Struck^ and 

sfi'thS' soldiers who had not yet marched,* 

The Orders to march were tardily obeyed«} 

and many hour« elapsecl, before our en- 

eampment was Taii&edi Had I submitted 

to'Xny GMgeoa's'Ordersjf Lmighthavebeen 
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tliere I ^^y» ^^r several hours, expecting 
every mpment to breathe niy last. I inadc 
no efFort to move, for I was now conviuced 
my liour was come ; and that it was the will 
of Mahomet tliat I should perisli, in tliis 
miserable manuer, and lie unburied like a 
dog : a deathy thought I, worthy of Murad 
tlve Unlucky. 

* Äly forebodings.were not this time just ; 
a ^detachment of English soldiers passed 
near the place where I lay ; my groans were 
heard by them, and they humanely came 
to xny assistance. They carried me with 
them, dressed my wound, and treated me 
■with- the utmost tendeiness; Christians 
tliough.they werey I must acknowledge that 
I had reason to love them better than any 
of. the tbllowers of Mahomet, my good bro- 
ther only excepted. 

* Under their cai'e I jTecovered ; but scarcc- 
ly^had I regained my .strength beforc I 
feil into new disa&tei^. It was hot weatlieiv* . 
and jny thir&t was excessive. I went out,,, 
wiüi a party, in hopes of ßnding a spring 
of water. The Engligh soldiers began to • 
dig for a well, in a place pointed out to 
them.by.ojie of their mto of science. Iwas , . 
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searched for it in vain on the sand, where 
I had thrown tlie turban, 

*-I stretched niy seif out upon the ground, 
and yielded without further struggle to niy 
evil destiny. What I suiFered, from thirst, 
hmiger, and heat, cannot be described ! At 
last, I feil into a sort of trance, during 
which imagesiof vaiious kinds seemed to flit 
befare my eycs. Hpw iong I remained ia 
this State I know not ; but I remember that 
I was brought to my senses by a loud shout^ 
which came from persons belonging.to a 
Caravan returning from Mecca. . Tbis was; 
a shoutof joy for their safe arrival at a cer-. 
tain , spring, weil known to them in this . 
pa^t of the. desert. 

' The. spring was not a hundred yardsf s 
from. the $pot where I lay ; yet, such. JiadL . 
been the fate .of Murad the Unlucky, -that , 
he. missed the reality, whilst he. had beeu . 
hour^ in pursuit of the phantom« Feeblei 
and spiritless aß I was, I sent forth as loud . 
a cry as I could, in hopes of obtaiuing as-^ 
aistance;.and iQndeavoured to crawl to tlie. 
place from, which the yoices appeared to 
come. The caraivanjested tor a consider-^ 
able time,, whiUt the filayes filled the fiki: 
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with Avater, and whilst the caniels took in 
their supply. I worked mysclf on towards 
them; yet, notwithstandiug my efforts, . I 
was persuaded that, according to any usual 
ili tbrtune, I should ucver he able to makc 
them hear my voice. I saw thcin mouiit 
their canielsJ I. took oft'iuy turbaii, unroiled 
it, and waved it in the air. ]My sigual was 
seen } Tlic caravan came towards me ! 

* I had scarcely strength to speak ; a slave 
gave nie sonie watcr ; and, after I had drunk, 
I explained to them who I was, and how^ I 
came into this Situation. 

* Whilst I wa» speaking, one of the tra* 
vellers observed the purse which hung to 
my girdie : it was the same the merchant, 
for whom I recovered the ring, had giveu 
to me; I had carefully preserved it, be- 
cause the initials of mv benefactor's name, 
and a passage from the Koran, were work- 
ed upon it. When he gave it to me, he 
Said that, perhaps, we should meet again, 
in some other part of the wprld, and he 
«hould recognize me by this token. The 
person who now took notice of . the purse 
was his brother; and, when I related to 
Imn how I had obtained it^ he had ^ the 
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be bound to the mast; and, when at last thc 
flames were extinguished, the passengers, 
with one accord, besought him to keep me 
boujid band and foot, lest I should be the 
cause of some new disaster. All that hud 
happened was, indeed, occasioned by my 
ill-luck« I had laid my pipe down, whcn 
I was ialling asleep, upon the bale of cottou 
that was beside me. The fire f Vom my pipe 
feil out, aud set the cotton in flames. Such 
was the mixture of rage and terrour with 
which I had inspired the whole crew, that 
I am sure they would have set me ashorc on 
a desert Island, rather than have had me on 
board for a week longer. Even my hu- 
mane master, I could perceive, was secretly 
inipatient to get rid of Murad the Unlucky, 
and his evil fortune, 

* You may believe that I was heartily glad 
when we lauded, aud when I was unbound. 
My master put a purse containing fifty se- 
quins into my band, and bade me farewell. 
" Use this money prudently, Murad, if you 
can," Said he, " and perhaps your fortune 
may chauge." Of this I had little hopes : 
but detennined to lay out my money as pru-^ 
dently as possiblc. 
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my semscs : thc barg-ain was concluded, and 
the Jew seilt porters to my inn with the- 
ehest 

* Tlie next day, I rcpaired to the public 
market-place; and, when my business was 
known, I had choice of customers before 
night : my ehest was empty — and my purse 
was füll. The profit I made, upon the säte 
bf these clothes, M^as so considerable, that 
I could not help feeling astonishment at 
llachub's having broughthimself so readily 
to relinquish theni. • 

^ A few days after I had disposed of thc 
Contents of my cliest, a Damascene mer- 
chant, who had bought two suits of apparel 
from me, told mc, with a very melancholy 
face, that both the fcmale slaves, whö had 
jiut on these clothes, were sick. . I could 
riot conceive that the clothes were the cause 

■ 

bf their sickness; but, soon afterwards, as 
I was Crossing tlie market, I was attacked 
by at least a dozen merchants, who made 
similar complaints. They insisted upon 
knowing how I came by the gaiments, and 
demanded whether I had worn any of them 
myself. This day I had for the first time 
indulged myself with wcaring a pair of 
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yellow ;slippers, the only iineiy I had re- 
«erved for myself out of all the tenipting 
goods. Convinced by my wcaring thesc 
Slippers that I could have had no insidious 
äesigns, since I shared the dauger whatever 
it niight be, the merchants were a little 
-pacified; but what was my terrour and re- 
morse^ the next day, .when one of thcni 
came to inform me that plague boils had 
broken out under the arms of all the slaves, 
who had wom this pestilential apparel. On 
looking -carefuUy into -the ehest, we f buiid 
the word Smyrna writtcn, and half effaced, 
upon the lid. Now the plague had for somc 
time raged at Smyrna; and, as the mer- 
chants suspected, theseclotlies had certainly 
belonged to persons who had died of that 
distemper. This was the reason why the 
Jew was willing to seil them to me so cheap ; 
and it was for this reason that he would not 
stay at Grand Cairo himself, to reap the 
Profits of his speculation. Indeed, if I had 
paid attention to it at the proper time, a 
slight circumstancemight have revealed the 
truth to mc. Whilst I was bargaiuing with 
the Jew, before he opened the ehest, he 
swallowed a >large dram of brandy,- and 
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old woman, "you woiild have bccn dead, 
probabiy at tliis instant ; but I have made a 
vow, to our great prophet, that I would 
nevcr neglect an opportunity of doing a 
good action: therefore, when 30U were de- 
serted by all the world, I took care of 
you. Here to© is your purse, whicli I 
saved from the rabble ; and, vhat is more 
difficult, from the officers of justice : I will 
aecount to you for every para that I have 
expended; and will moreover teil you tlie 
reason of my making such an cxtraordiuary 



vcw.** 



* As I perceived that tliis bencvolent old 
ivoinan took great plcasurc in talking, I 
made an inclination of niy hcad to thank 
ber for her promised histoiy, and shc pro- 
ceeded ; but I must confess I did not listen 
with all the attention her narrative doubt- 
iess deserved, Even curiosity, the strong- 
est passion of us Turks, was dead within 
me. I have no recollection of the old wo- 
man's story. It is as much as I can do t .> 
finish my own. 

* The weather became excessivcly hot : it 
was affimier', by some of the physicians, 
that this hcat would provc fatal to thcir 
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§A^e honie. I was eagcr to get away iVom 
Grand Cairo, where I knew I was an olycct 
of execration, I had a stränge fancy haunt- 
ing my mind ; I imagincd that all niy mis- 
fortunes, since I left Constantinoplc, had 
ariscu from niy neglect of tlie talisnian upon 
the beautiful china vase. I drcamcd thrcc 
times, when I was recovcring from thc 
plague, that a genius appcared to me, and 
Said, in a reproachful tone, *^Murad, whcre 
15 tlie vase that was intrusted to thy carc ? " 

' This dream operated strongly upon my 
Imagination. As soon as wo arrived at 
Constantinoplc, which wo did, to my grcat 
«urprisc, without nieeting with any unto- 
ward accidents, I went iii searcli of my bro- 
thcr Saladin, to inquire for my vase. IIo 
HO loiigcr lived in the house in wliich I left 
him, and I began to bc apprelicnsi\'c tli:it 
he was dead ; but a portcr, hearing my iu- 
quirics, exclaimed, "Who is there in Con- 
stantinoplc, that is ignorant of the dwclling 
of Saladin the Luckv ! Come with me, and 
I will sliow it to you/' 

^The mansion to which lic conducted me 
looked so magnificent, that I was almost 
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afraid to enter, lest there should be some 
mistake. But, whilst I was hesitating, the 
doors opened, and I heard my brother Sa- 
ladin's voice. He saw me alraost at the 
same instant I fixed my eyes upon him, and 
immediately sprang forward to endbraceme. 
He was the same good brother as ever, and 
I rejoiced in his prosperity with all my 
heart. " Brother Saladin," said I, " can 
you now doubt that some men are born to 
be fortuuate, and others to be unfortunate ? 
How often you used to dispute this point 
Witli me ! " 

*^ Let US not dispute it now in the public 
Street," said he, smiling; "butcomein and 
refresh yourself, and we will consider the 
question afterwards at leisure.'* 

" No, my dear brother," said I, drawing 
back, " you are too good : Murad the Un- 
lucky shall not enter your house, lest he 
should draw down misfortuncs upon you 
and yours. I come only to ask for my 



vase." 



"It is safe,' cried he, "come in and you 
shall see it : but I will not give it up tili I 
liavc you in my house. I have none of 
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these siiperstitious fears : pardon me the 
expression, but I liave noiie of these super- 
stitious fears." 

^ I yielded, entercd bis house, and was 
astonished at all I saw ! My brother did 
not triumph in bis prosperity ; but, on tbe 
contrary, seemed intent only upon making 
me forget my misfortunes : he listened to 
the account of them with kindness, and 
oblige« ifee by the rccital of his history ; 
Which was^ I must acknowledge, far less 
wonderfal than my own. He seemed, by 
hifi own acGOunt, to have grown rieh in the 
common coürse of things ; or rather, by his 
own prudenee. I allowed for his preju- 
dices, and, unwiiling to dispute furtiier 
with hrna, said, " You must remain of your 
opinion, brother; and I ofmine: you are 
Saladin the Lucky, and I Murad tbe Un* 
lucky ; and so wo shall remain to tbe en4 
of our lives/* 

* I had not been in his house four days 
when an accident happened, wbicb sbowed 
how much I was in tbe rigbt. Tbe favourite 
öf the Sultan, to whom he bad formerly sold 
his China vase, though her cbarms were now 
somewhat fad^d bv time, still retaiued bß.v 
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power, and her taste for magnificence. She 
coiimiissioiied iny brothcr to bespeak for 
her, at Venice, the most splendid looking- 
glass tliat money coiild purchase. The 
niirror, after many delays and disappointo 
iiicnts, at length arrived at my brother'g 
house. He unpacked it, and sent to let the 
lady know it was in perfeet safety. It was 
late in the evening, and she ordeied it 
should remain where it wa3 that night ,' and 
that it should be brought to the seraglio the 
ncxt morniiig. It stood in a sort of anti- 
chambcr to the rooni in which I slept ; and 
with it were left some packages, containing 
glass chandeliers for an unfinished saloon in 
niy brother's house. Saladin charged all bis 
domestics to be vigilant this night ; because 
he had moncy to a great aniount by him, 
and there had been frequent robberies m 
our neighbourhood. Hearing these Orders, 
I resolved to be in readiness at a moment's 
waruiiig. I laid my scymitar beside me 
upon a ciishion ; and Icft my door half 
opcn, that I might hear the slightest noise 
in the anti-chamber, or the great staircase. 
About miduight, I was suddenly wakened 
by a noise in the anti-cU^mben I started 



up, seized my sciaritsr. suj zrje -.-•ür.: I 
got to the door. sa^-r. j»y the .icr.r •' f :. c 
lamp u'hich was bumi::^ ia •h»: 7W.z\. ^ 
man standing opposire ro me. tä ::>. i i-\räTn 
sword in his hand. I rüihe*; :*: — i:c- ce- 
manding what he wanreti, and rcvitivc-i r. j 
ansAver; but. seeing iiim airr. at me ^a it'ü hii 
scymitar, I gave iiim, as I thougrx*, i «Iciiily 
blow. At this instant. I heard a greit 
Crash : and the fraCTiencs of tl:e lt>-kinc- 
glass, which I had shivered, feil at my utt. 
At the same momeut. somethins: black 
brushed by my Shoulder: I pursucd it, 
stumbied over the packages of glass, and 
roUed over them down the stairs. 

'Mvbrotlier came out of his room, to 
inquire die cause of all this disturbauce; 
and, when he saw the fine niirror broken, 
and me lying amongst the glass chandeliers 
at the bottom of the stairs, he could not 
forbear exclaiming, " Well, brother ! you 
are indeed Murad the UnUickv." 

* When the first emotion was over, hc 
could not, however, forbear laughing at my 
Situation. With a degrec of gooduess, 
which made me a thousaiul times morc sorry 
for the accident, he came (Iowa stuirs to 
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help me up, gave me bis haud^ and said, 
" Forgive me, if I was angry with you at 
first. I am sure you did not mean to do 
me any injiiry; but teil me how all this hat 
liappcned ? " 

* Whilst Saladin was speaking, I lieard 
tlic same kind of noise which had alarmcd 
me in the anticlmmber; but, on looking 
back, I saw only a black pigcon, which flew 
svviftly by me, unconscious of the miscliier 
he had occasioued. This pigeon I had im- 
luckily brought into the house the preced- 
ing day; and had been feediug and trying 
to tame it, for my young nephews. I little 
thought it would be the cause öf such dig*- 
asters. My brother, though he endeavoured 
to conceal his anxiety from me, was much 
distuibed at the idea of nöeeting the fa- 
vourite's displeasure, who would certainly 
be grievously disappointcd by the loss of 
her splendid lookin g-gluss. I saw that I 
should inevitably be his ruiu, if I conti- 
Bued in his house; and no persuasions could 
prevail upon me to prolong my stay. My 
generous brother, seeing me determined to 
go, said to me, " A factor, whom I have 
«mployed for some ycars to $eU mcrchaa- 
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41* for me, died a few days ago. Will 
you täke his place ? I am rieh enough to 
bear any little mistakes you may fall into, 
ftota igiiorance of business ; and you will 
have a partner, who is able and willing to 
Ä8si8t-y<Äi." 

* I was touched to the heart by this kind« 
ness ; especially at such a time as this. He 
sent one 6f his slaves with me to the shop in 
which yott now sefe ine, gentlemen. The 
slave, by my brotlier's directions, brought 
with US my china vase, and delivered it 
safely to me, with this message : " Tlie scar- 
let dye, that was found in this vase, and in 
its fellow, was the first cause of Saladin's 
making the fortuiie he nowenjoys : he there- 
fi)Te docis no more than justice, in sharing 
that fortune with his brother Murad.** 

* I was nöw placed in as advantageous a 
Situation as possible ; but my mind was ill 
at ease, when I rcflected that the broken 
iftirror might be my brotlier^s ruin. The 
bidy by whom it had been bespoken was, I 
well knew, of a violent temper ; and this 
disappointmentwas sufficient toprovokeher 
to vengeance. My brother sent me word 
this moming, ho^vever, that though her dis- 
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stants, burst asundcr with a loud explosion. 

These fragments^ alas ! are all that remain. 

The nieasure of niy misfortunes is now com- 

pleted ! Can you wonder, gentlemen, that I 

bewailmy evil destiny? Ami not justly 

called Murad the Unlucky ? Here end all 

my hopes in tliis world ! Better would it 

have been if I had died long ago ! Better 

that I had never been born ! Notlimg I evcr 

have done, or attempted, has prospered. 

Murad the Unlucky is my name, and lU- 

fate has marked me for her own.' 



CHAPTER IIL 

« 

The lamentations of Murad were luter- 
nipted by the entrance of Saladin. Having 
waited in vain fot some hours, he now came 
to see if any disaster had happencd to bis 
brother Murad. He Avas surprised at the 
sight of the two pretendcd mcrchants; and 
covtld not refrain from exclamations, on be- 
holding the broken vasc. Ilowcver, with 
his usual equanimity and good nature, he 
began to consolc Murad; and, taking up 
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leng^h the Sultans curiosity prcvailed, and 
he and his vizier went liome with Sahidiii 
the Lucky, who, after supper, related lüs 
history in the following manuer : — 

' My being calied Saladin the Lucky first 
iuspired nie with confidence in mysclf : 
Ihough I owu that I cannot remcmber any 
extraordinary iiistances of good hick in my 
childhood. An old nurse of my mother's, 
indeed, repeated to me twenty times a day, 
that nothing I undertook could fail to suc- 
ceed ; because I was Saladin the Lucky. I 
became presumptuous and rash: and my 
nurse's prognostics might have efFectually 
prevented their accomplishment, had I not, 
when I was about fifteen, been roused to 
reflcction during a long confinemcnt, which 
was the consequenceof my youthful conceit 
and imprudence. 

* At this time there was at the Porte a 
Frenchman,aningenious engineer, who wa& 
employed and favoured by the Sultan to 
the great astonishment of many of my pre- 
judiced countrymen. On the Grand Seig- 
nior's birthday, he exhibited some oxtraor- 
dinarily fine fireworks; and I, with numbers» 
of theinhabitant&of Constaatinoplc, crowd- 
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the Lucky,** said he, " you find that your 
neglect of prudence has nearly brought you 
to the grave cven in the blooin of youth. 
Take niy advice, and hcuceforward trust 
more to prudence tlian to fortune. Ixt the 
multitude, if thev will, call you Saladiu the 
Lucky : but call yourself, and make your- 
self, Saladiu the Prudent." 

* These words left an indelible iniprcssiou 
on my mind, and gave a new turn to niy 
thoughts and character. My brother, Mu- 
rad, has doubtless told you that our diflfer- 
ence of opinion, on the subjcct of predes- 
tmation, produced between us frequent 
arguments; but we could nevcr convince 
one another, and we cach have acted, 
through life, in consequence of our diffcrent 
beliefs. To tliis I attributc my success and 
bis misfortune^. 

* The first rise of my fortune, as you 
have probably heard from Murad, was o wing 
to the scarlet dye, whic^li I brought to per- 
fection with infinite difficulty. The pow- 
der, it is true, was accidentally found by 
nie in our china vases ; but there it might 
have remained, to this instant, useless^ if I 
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die Journal of a pettv merchant's lifo ; I 
pass on tx) tlie incident wliich madc a coii- 
siderable change in my atfalrs. 

* A terrible fire broke out near tho walls 
of the Grand Seignior*s scraglio* : as you 
are straugers, geutlemen, you inay not liave 
heard of this eveut ; though it pi oduceil so 
great a Sensation in Constantiuople. The 
vi2ier*s süperb palace was utterly con- 
sumed ; and the nielted lead poured down 
from the roof of the mosque of St. Sophia. 
Various were the opinions formed by luy 
neighbourSy respecting tlie cause of the 
conflagration. Some supposed it to be a 
punishment for the Sültau s having neglect- 
ed, one Friday, to appear at the mosque of 
St Sophia : others considered it as a waru- 
ing sent by Mahomet, to dissuadc the Porte 
from persisting in a war in whicii wc werc 
just engaged. Thegeuerality, howcvci, of 
thecoffee-housepoliticians, coutcutcd thcni- 
selves with observing that it was the will 
of Mahomet that the palace shouhl bc cou- 
sumed. Satisfied by this supposition, they 
took no precautioii to pievcutsimihu- acci- 



* V. B^on de Tott'ä Memoms, 
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if these combustibles remained a sufficient 
time, they could not fail to svX the house 
on fire. 

* Notwithstanding all these circum- 
stances, niany even of those who liad pro- 
pcrty to presen^e continued to rcpcat, " It 
is the will of Mahomet;" and consequcntly 
to neglect all means of preservation. I, on 
tlie contrary, recoUecting the lesson I had 
iearned from the sensible foreigner, neither 
sufFered my spirits to sink with superstitious 
fears of ill luck, nor did I trust presumptu- 
:ously to my good fortune. I took every 
possible means to secure myself. I never 
went to bed without having seen that all 
the liglits and fires in the house were extin- 
guished; and that I had a supply of water 
in the cistern. I had likewise Iearned from 
my Frenchmanthat wetmortar wasthemost 
efFectual thing for stopping the progress of 
flames: I therefore had a quantity of mor- 
tar made up, in one of my outhouses, which 



the masters of the houses, added to the common causes 
of fires, gave for some time very frequent causes of 
alarm/' Translation of Memoirs of Baron de Tott, 
v.l. 
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^ As I passed one of the conduits, which 

convey water to the city, I heard a trickling 

Heise; and, upon examinatioii, I found that 

the cock of the water-spout was half turn- 

ed, so that the water was ruuuing out. I 

tvirned it back to its proper place, tliought 

itrhad been leftunturned by accident, aud 

vvalked on ; but I had not proceeded far be- 

^<)re r came to another spout, and another, 

"X^hich were in the same condition. I was 

"^i^onvinced that this could not be the eftect 

^ÄTierely of accident, and suspected that some 

^llrintentioned persons designed to let out 

^9ixd waste the watcr of the city, that there 

'snight be none to extinguish any fire that 

«hould break out in the course of the night 

' I stood still for a few moments, to con- 

sider how it would be most prudent to act 

It would be impossible for nie to run to all 

tower» in the palace of the Janbsary Aga» as wdl as 
another at Gahita, overlook all Constantinc^le ; and 
there is a guard in each of these towers constantly lool^ 
ing out for the saiue object. It is there that a 8ort of 
larum, formed by beating two large drums, quickens 
the alarm, and conveys it rapid ly down the canal, from 
whence a vast concourse of peoplc, whq are intereBted, 
nu te their Bhops^ as they ofteniind them bttmt<Mrpil- 
hgtd.^^De Totei Mtmoin^ vol. 1. 
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tliÄ inhabitants; and scarcely had tliis been 

lijeard to beat half an hour before the fire 

broke out.in thelower apartments of Damat 

Zade's house, owing to a coundak^ which 

bad been left behind one of the doors. 

■*The AKxetches, who had prepared the 

naischief, came to enjoy it, and to pillage ; 

but they were disappointed." Astonished to 

fixid themselves taken into custody, they 

^ould not comprehend how their designs 

*iad been frustrated. By timely exertions, 

le £re in my friend's house was extin- 

nished ; and, though fires broke out, dur- 

^Xig the night, in many parts of the city,. 

ut little damage was sus tained, because there 

time.for precautions; and, by thestop- 

- ^^ing of the spouts, sufficient water was pre- 

^erved, People w^re wakened, and warned 

^:^f the danger; and they consequently 

^scaped unhurt. 

* The next day, as soon as I made my. 
^ppearance at the Bezestein, the merchauts 
crouded round, caUing me their benefac- 
tor, and the preserver of their lives and 
fortunes, Damat Zade, the merchant whom 
I had wakened the precedixig night, pre- 
sented to me a heavy purse of gold ; and 
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business with the Jew, who has just now 
crossed your court?" 

" He has engaged to supply mc with 
dothing for niy slaves," replicd my friciid, 
" cheaper tlian I can purcliase it clscwherc. 
I liave a design to surprise my daughtcr, 
Fatima, on herbirth day, with an entertain- 
ment in the pavilion in the garden ; and all 
her female slaves shall appear in ncw drcssc:^ 
on the occasion.^ 

* I internipted my friend, to teil him 
what I suspected relative to this Jew and 
his ehest of clothes. It is certain that the 
Hifection of the plague can be communi- 
cated by clothes, not only after months 
but after years have elapsed. The mer- 
chant resolved to have nothing more to do 
witli this wretch, who could thus hazard the 
lives of thousands of his fellow-creaturcs for 
a few pieces of gold : we sent notice of the 
circumstance to the cadi, but the cadi was 
slow in his Operations ; and, bcfore he could 
take the Jew into custody, the cunning fel- 
low had effected his cscape. Whcn his 
house was searched, he and his ehest had 
disappeared : we discovercd that he sailed 
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held in the Grand Seignior's gardcns*. I 
assure you, the sight will ho wortk sccing; 
and besides, you will havc a chance of be- 
holding my Fatima, for a moment^ without 
her veil." 

« That," interrupted I, " is the thing I 
most wish to avoid. I dare not indulge 
• myself in a pleasure which niight cost inc 
thehappiness of my life. I will conccal 
^aotlung from you, who treat me witli so 



* The feast of tulip» or Tchiragan, is so called be- 
cinse, at this feast, partems of taiips are illumiuated. 
"Tfais is the flower,'' says the Baron de Tott, << of 
wkich the Turks are the fondest. The gardens of the 
^iaveiB serve as the theatre of these nccturnal feasts. 
■Taaes of every kind, fiUed with natural or artiticial 
dowersy are gathered there ; and are lighted by an infinite 
■amber of lantems, coloared lamps, and wax iights» 
phu^ in glass tubes, and reflected by looking-glasscs 
dbposed for that purpose. Temporary sbops, filled ^vlth 
different sorts of inercbandise, are occupied by woiiicii 
of the Harem, who represent, in suitable dresses, tlie 
merchants who might be supposed to seil them *****''*. 
Dancing and music prolong these entertainments, until 
the night is far advanced, and diffuse a sort of momcu* 
tary gayety witliin these walls> genersüly devoted to sor- 
Tow and dulnes».'' Vide Manairs of Baron du Totf, 
▼.1. 
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much confidcnce. I have already beheld 
the charming countenance of your Fatima ; 
but I know that she is dcstined ta be the 
wite of a happier man." 

* Damat Zade seemcd much pleased by . 
the fraiikness with which I explaiued my- 
Belf ; but he would not give up the idea of ^ 
my sitting with hiin> in the balcony, on the -^ 
day of the feast of tulips; and I, on-mj -- 
part^ could not consent to expose myself to v 
another vie w of the charming Fatima. .My . 
fricnd used every argument, or rather every ^ 
sort of persuasion, lic CQuld imagine to pre- . 
vail upon me : he then tried to laugh me 
out of niy resolution; aud, when all failed, 
he Said, in a voice of anger, " Go then, Sar 
ladin, I am sure you are deceivingme; you 
have a pas^ion for soinc other woman, and . 
you would conceal it from me, and persuade 
me you refuse the favour I ofier you from 
prudence; when, iiifact, itis from indifier- 
ence and contempt. Why could you not 
spcak the truth of your heart to me with 
that frankness with w^hich one friend shouUl 
treat another ? " 

Astonished' at this unexpected charge, 
aiul at the anger which flashed from the eyos 
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of Damat Zade, who, tili this nioment, had 
always appeared to me a man of a mild and 
reasonable temper, I was for an instant 
tempted to fly into a passion and teave him : 
but friends, once lost, ave not easily re* 
gained. This consideratiOn had power sutii^ 
cient to make me command my temper. 
•" My friend/' replied I, " we will talk over 
this-afFair to morrow : you are now angry, 
and cannot do me justice, but to morrow 
yoü will be cool : you will then be con- 
vinced that I have not deceivcd you ; and 
thafi I. have no design but to secure my own 
happiness, by the most pi-udent means in 
my -power, by avoiding the sight of the 
dangerous Fatima. I have no passion for 
any other woman." 

" Then,*' said my friend, embracing me, 
and quitting the tone of auger which he 
had assumed only to try my resolution to 
the utmost, " then, Saladin, Fatima is 
yours." 

* I scarcely dared to bclieve my senses ! 
I could not express my joy ! " Yes, my 
friend^** continued the merchant, " I have 
tried your prudence to the utmost ; it has 
bcen victorious, and I resign my Fatima to 

:m 4 
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thehouse inwhich I nowlive, andjoined 

iiis pofisessions to ours ; so that I have more 

.wealth even than I desire. My riches, 

however, give me continually the means 

>of relieving the wants of others; and there^ 

ibre I cannot affect to despise them. I miist 

^rsuade my brother Murad to share them 

*iirith me, and to forget his misfortunes : I 

^hall tlicn think myself completely happy» 

^As to the Sultaua's looking-glass, and 

your broken vase, my. dear brother,' con- 

tinued Saladin, ^ we must think of some 

means ^ 

* Think no more of the Sultana's look- 
ing-glass, or of the broken vase,' exclaim- 
ed the Sultan, throwing aside his mer- 
chant's habit, and showing beneath it his 
own imperial vest * Saladin, I rejoice to 
have heard, from your own lips, the his» 
tory of your life. I acknowledge, vizier, 
I have been in the wrong, in our argument,' 
icontinued the Sultan, turning to his vizier» 
^ I acknowledge that the hi&torie& of Saladia 
tfae Lucky, and Murad the Unlucky, favour 
yout opinion, that prudence has more in* 
fluence than chance, in human affairs. The 
iuccess and happiuess of Saladin seem to 

U5 
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himself m the wrong; and coiiUl discovcr 
bis vizier to be in the right, witliout cuttiiig 
off his head. Historv furthcr iutbrnis iis 
that the Sultan ofFered to niake Suladin «i 
Pacha, and to conunit to him the govern- 
ment of a province ; but SaUidin the Pi udcu t 
declined this honour; saying, he had no 
ambition, was perfeCtly happy in his presnit 
Situation, and that, when this was the v:i>v, 
it would be foUy to change, because no oiic 
can be more than happy. What furthcr 
adventures befei Murad the Impnulcnt arc 
not recorded : it is known only that he l)c- 
came a daily visitor to the Tcriakif ; and 
that he died a martyr to the immodcrate usc 
of opium.* 



* Tbose among the Turks, who give themselves up to 
a&immoderate ose of opiuoiy are easily to be distinguish- 
cd by a sort of ricketty complaiat, which tbis poison 
produces in coune of time/ Destined to live agreeably 
only when in a lort of drunkenness» these uieu prcsout 
a curious spectacle, when they are assembled in a part 
of Constantinople called Teriaky» or Tcbarkissy ; the 
market of opium-eaters. It is there that, towants tlit« 
evening, you may see the lovers of opium arrive by the 
different streets which teroiinate at the Solymania (tlio 
gveatest mosqoe in Constantinqple) : their pale aud 
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melaacboly coünteaaoces woald inspire onljr ooi 
sion, dki not tiieir stretched neckt, their beadi t« 
to the right or left, their back-bones crooked, 
Shoulder op to tbeir ears, and a number of other n 
sical attitudesy which are the consequences of Üu 
ordMT, present tlie most ladicrons and the raott 1» 
ble picture« — Fic/e De Tott's Itfemobs. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Br patient perseyering attention to busi* 
ness, l^Ir. John Darford succeeded in esta- 
blishing a considerable cotton manufactory; 
by means of which he secured to himself, 
in his old age, \vhat is called, or what he 
called^ a competent fortune. His ideas of 
a competent fortune were» indeed, rather 
unfashionable ; for they included, as he 
confessedy^ only the comforts and conveni- 
^nces> without any o£ the vanities of life. 
,He went fiirther still, in his unfashionable 
singularities of opinion, for he was often 
heard to declare tbat he thought a busy 
manufacturer might be as happy as suiy idle 
gentleman« 

Mr. Darford had taken his tyro nephews, 
Charles and William^into partnership with 
)iim : William, who had been educated . by 
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Ittced, which won the admiration of all the 
pectators ; and, whilst Charles was falHng 
nto ecstacies about the merit of the paiut- 
ng, and the perfection to which the arts 
ire now carried in England, William was 
jbserving the flushed and unhealthy coun- 
tenance of the young artist. He stopped 
to advise her not to overwork herseif, to 
lje<j she would not sit in a drau«rht of wind 
where she was placed, and to ask her, with 
Sfiuch humanity, several questions concern- 
ing her health and her circumstances. 

Whilst he was speaking to her, he did 
not perceive that he had set his foot by ac- 
cident on Miss Germaine's gown ; and, as 
she walked hastily on, it was toni in a de- 
plorable manner. Charles apologized for 
liis cousin's extreme absence of mind and 
rudeness; and with a candid condescension 
added, \ Ladies, you must not think ill of 
my cousin William, because he is not quite 
80 much your humble servant as I am : not- 
vithstanding his little rusticities, want of 
polish, gallantry^ and so forth, thiugs that 
ire not in every man's power, I can assure 
yon there is not a better man in the world ; 
exceptthathe is so entirely givcn up to 

N 2 
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a fhmily that would despise hini ; and of 
uniting himself to such au old coquct as 
Miss Germaine ; who would makc Iiini, not 
only a disagreeable, but a niost extravagant 
wife. 

* Do you not see/ s:iid hc, * that shc ha» 
not the least afFection for you? she marrics 
you only because she despairs of getting 
any other match ; and because you are rieh, 
and she is poor. She is scven years older 
than you, by her own confession, and con- 
3equently will be an old wonian whilst you 
are a young man. She is, as you see — I 
mean as I see — vain and proud in the ex- 
treme; and, if she honours you with her 
hand^ she will think you can never do 
enough to make her amends, for having 
married beneath her pretensions. lustead 
of finding in her, as I find in my wifo, the 
best and most affectiouate of friends, you 
will find her your torment through life; 
and consider this is a torment likely to last 
these thirty or forty years. Is it not worth 
while to pause — to reflect for as many 
minutes, or even days ? ' 

Charles paused double the number of 
seconds, perhaps, and then replied, ^ You 

N 4 
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■ * Save yourself the trouble of protestinpj 
my dear Charles/ cried William, smiling 
with much good-nature: * I know why you 
are so much enibarrasscd at this instant; 
and I do not attribute this to any want of 
aifection for nie. We arc going to lead 
quite difFerent lives. I wish you all nianner 
of satisfa'ction. Perhaps the tinie may corae 
when I shall be able to contribute to y.our 
liappiness more than I can at pres^^nt.' . 

Charles uttered sonic unmeaning plirases, 
and hurried to bis carriagc. At the sight 
of its vamished pannels he recovered Ins 
self-complacency and courage ; and began 
to talk fluently about chai iots and horses, 
whilst the children of the family foUo^^ed 
to >take leave of hinx, saying, * Are you go^ 
mg /quite away, Charles ? Will you never 
come back to play with us, as you üsed to 
do?" 

, Charles. Step ped into bis carriage with as^ 
much dignity as he could assume : which^ 
indeed, was very little. William, who 
judged of bis friends always with the mcst 
benevolent indulgence,.excused the want of 
feeling which Charles betrayed during tiua 
yisit. . * My d€ar,'.aaid he to.his wife, vvha 
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the more they thought of, or at least the 

more they talked of, the büsiness; tili at 

last one old lady, the declared and iutimate 

friend of Mrs. Germaine, uniatentionally, 

and in the heat of tattle, made use of one 

phrase that led to another, and another, 

tili she betrayed, in conversation with that 

lady, the gossipping scandal of these fe- 

-male circles. 

Airs. Germaine, piqued as her pride was, 
aud though she had little affection for her 
husband, would have shuddered with hör- 
rour to have imagined him in the act of 
fighting ä duel; and especially at her insti-r 
gation: yet of this very act she became 
the cause. In their domestic quanels, her 
tongue was ui^go vernable: at such moinei^ts, 
the malice of husbands and wives pfteu ap- 
pears to exceed the hatred of tUe.wgr^t of 
foes; and, in the ebullition ctf h^v venr 
geance, when his reproaches had stunghe^- 
beyond the power of her temper to supportj 
unable to stop her tongue, she vehemently 
told him he was a coward, who durst not 
so talk to 4 man! He had proved himself a 
CO ward ; , and wBfi bepome the by-wprd and 
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Some pefsons ofconsequence in tliecounty 
kept their determination in doubt, sufFered 
tliemselves to be besieged daily M^ith notes 
^d messages, and hopes that their imagi- 
nary coughs, head-achs, aiul influciizas, 
were better, and that they would find their.- 
selves able to venture out on the loth. — 
AVhen the coughs, head-achs, and influenzas^ 
could hold out no longer, these ingenious 
tormentors devised new pretexts for sup- 
posing it would be impossible to do them- 
selves the honour of accepting Mr. and 
Mrs. Germaines' obliging invitation on the 
l<5th. .Somehad recourse to the roads, and 
others to the moon. 

• Mrs. Germaine, whose pride was now 
compelled tomake all manner of concessions, 
changed her night from the ]5th to the 
SOth; to ensure a füll moon to those tir 
inorous damsels, whom slie had known to 
go home nine miles from a ball the darkest 
3iight imaginable, without scruple or com* 
plaint. Mr. Gennaine, at bis own expense, 
mended some spots in the roads, which were 
obstacles to the delicacy of other travellera; 
and, when all this was accomplished, the 
haughty leaders of the couuty faslüons con- 
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he could not remember when or where he 
had met with her. He feit a wish to speak 
to her, that he might hear something of 
those friends whom he had neglected, but 
not forgotten. He was not, however, ac- 
quainted with any of the persons with whom 
she was Walking, and was obliged to give up 
. -bis purpose. When she left the room, he 
followed "her, in hopes of learning, from 
her servants, who she was ; but she had no 
servants ! no carriage ! • 

Mrs. Germaine, who cl^arly inferred she 
was a persön of no consequence, , besought 
her husband not to make any further in- 
quiries. * I bog, Mr. Germaine, you will 
not gratify your cüriosity about the Dar- 
fords at my expense. I shall have a whole 
tribe of vulgär people upon my hands, if 
you do not take care. The Darfords, you 
know, are quite out of oüf line of life ; 
especially in town.' 

This remonstrance had a momentary ef- 
fect upon Mr. Germaine's vanity ; but, a 
few days afterwards, he met the same lady 
in the Park, attended by Mr. William Dar- 
ford's old servant. Regardless of his lady's 
representations, he followed the suggest 
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tions with her, gradually faded away. Hc 
continued the course of life, into which he 
liad been forced, ratlier from inability to 
stop tliau from incliuation to proceed. 
Tlieir winters were spent in dissipation in 
town ; their summers wasted at watering- 
places, or in visits to fiiie relations, who 
wäre tired of their Company, and who took 
but iittle pains to conceal this scntiment. 
These who do not live happily at home can 
seldom contrive to live respectably abroad. 
Mr, and Mrs. Gemiainc could not pur- 
chase esteem ; and ncver earned it, from 
die world, or from onc another. Their 
mutual contempt increased every day. 
Only those who have lived with bosom 
friends, whom they despise, can fully com- 
prehend the extent and intensity of the 

evil. 

We spare our readers the painfiil detail 
of domestic grievances, and the petty mor- 
tifications of vanity : from the specimen we 
have already given, they may form some 
idea, but certainly not a competcnt one, of 
the manner in which this ilUmatchcd pair 
continued to live together for twelve long 
years. Twelve long years ! The imagina- 

VOL, JJ. o 
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where the children caiinot obcy or cares» 
eitlier of thcir parcnts without di.^pleas- 
ing the otlier, what can they bccome but 
wretchcd little hypocrites, or detestable: 
Jittle tyrants ? 

Mr. and Mrs. Gemiaine had two cbild* 
i^n, a boy and a g^rl. From the moment 
of thek birth, they became subjects of al- 
tercatioii and jealousy. The nurses were , 
obliged to decide whether the infants were 
most like the fathor or the mother: two 
nurses lost their places, by giving what 
was, in Mr. Germaine's opinion, an erro» 
neous decision, upon this important que«- 
tion. Every stranger, who came to pay a 
visit, was obliged to submit to a course of 
interrogations on this subject; and after-* 
wards, to their utter confusion, saw biting 
ofiips and tossing of heads, either on the 
patemal or matemal side. At last, it was 
established that Miss Maude was the most 
like her mamma, and Master Charles the 
most like his papa. Miss Maude, of course, 
became the faultless darling of hei' mother; 
and Master Charles the mutinous favouritc 
of his father. A comparison between their 
features, gestures, and manners, was daily 

o 2 



TH£ MANUFACTURERS. S95 

* 1 don't like papa best now : I lovc mamma 
best to day.' 

* Yes, Master, but yoii must love mamma 
best every day, or it woii't do, I promise 
you/ 

By such a course of nursery precepts, 
these unfortunate children wcre taughtequi- 
vocation, falsehood, envy, jealousy, and 
every fault of temper which could reuder 
them insupportable to themselves, and odi- 
ous to others. Those who have lived in 
the house with spoiled children, must Imvc 
a lively recollection of the degree of tor- 
ment they can inflict, upon all who are 
within sight or hearing. These domestic 
plagues became more and more obnoxious ; 
and Mr». Germaine, in the bitterness of her 
heart, was heard to protest she wished she 
had never had a child ! Children were 
pretty things at three years old; but began 
to be great plagues at six, and were quite 
intolerable at ten. 

Schools, and tutors, and governesses, were 
tried without number; but those capricious 
changes served only to render the pupils 
still more unmanageable. At length, Mr. 
and Mrs. Germaine's children became so 

o 3 
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submit ! Raüier than break her resolution 
never to spend another summerat her own 
country seat, Mrs. Germaine submittecl to 
all the haughtiness of her Leicestershire 
relatioBs; and continued absolutely to force 
ajpoii them visits which she knew to be un- 
welcome, 

But what was to be doue about her child- 
ren? The first thing, of course, was to 
-feproach her husband. ^ You see, Mr. 
<jrermaine, the efFect of the pretty educa- 
-tiou you have given that boy of yours. I 
-am sure, if he had not gone Vvith us last 
summier into Leicestershire, my Maudc 
ipoold not have been in the least trouble- 
srane to I^ady Mary/ 

* On the contrary, my dear, I have heard 
Lady Mary herseif say, twenty times, that 
Charlea was the best of the two; and 1 am 
•^rsuaded, if Maude liad been away, tho 
•boy \frould have become quite a favourite.* 

* There you are utterly mistaken, I can 
assure you, my dear; for you know you are 
uo great favourite of Lady Mary 's yourself; 
and I have often heard her say tliat Charles 
13 your image.' 

^ Jt is very cxtraordinary that all your 

o 4 % 
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gic'dt relations show us so little civility, my 
dear. They do not secm to bave much re- 
gaid for you/ 

* They have regard enough for me^ and 
showcd it formerly ; but of late, to be sure, 
1 confess, things aie altered. They never 
have been so cordial since my marriage ; 
and, all things considered, I scarcely know 
liow to blanie theni/ 

Mr. Germaine bowed, by way of thank- 
ing bis lady for this compliment. She be- 
sought bim not to bow so like a man be- 
hind a counter, if he could possibly belp it 
He replied, it became him to submrt to be 
schooled by a wife, who was often taken 
for bis niothe;*. At length, when every 
species of reproach, mental and personal, 
which conjugal antipathy could suggest, 
had been exhausted, the orators recurred to 
the busiucss of the day, and to the question, 
* What is to be done with the childi;en 
/svhilst \ve are at Linlv Marv Crawley's?' 



A 
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CHAPTER II. 

In tliis embarrassment \ve must leavetlic 
Germaines, for the present, and refresh 
ourselves with a look at a liappy circle : 
the family of Mr. Darforcl, wliere there is 
110 discordaiice of opinions, of tastes, or of 
tempers ; nonc of those evils wliich arise 
sometimes from the disappointment, and 
sometimes from the gratiiication of vanity 
and pride. 

Mr. Darford succeeded, beyond his most 
sanguine expectations, hi the managemcnt 
of his business. Wealth pourcd in upon 
him ; but he considered wealth like a truc 
philosopher, only as one of the means of 
happiness : he did not become prodigal or 
avaricious ; neither did he ever feel the 
slightest ambition to quithis own Station in 
Society. He never attempted to purchase, 
from people of superior rank, admission 
into their circles, by giving hixurious and 
ostentatious entertainments. He possessed 
a sturdy sense of his own value ; and com- 
manJed a species of respect, very differenfe 

o 5 
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who was intiomtely aciiuaiated with oneof 
Mrs. Germaine's friends, that this lady Jived 
upon very bad terms with her husbaud ; 
and that her children were terribly spoiled, 
by the wretched educatioii tliey received. 

These accounts gave WiUiam siucerecon- 
cern; far from triumphing in tiie accom- 
plishiDg of his prophecies, he never once 
recalled them to thc memory even of liis 
own family ; all his thoughts werc intent 
upon saving his friend from future pain. 

On€ day, as he was sitting with his family 
round their cheerful tea-table, his youngest 
boy, wIk) had climbed upon his knees, ex- 
claimed, * Papa ! what .makes you so very 
grave to night. You are not at all like 
y ourself ! What can make you soriy ? ' 

. * My dear Jittle boy,' said his father, ' I 
was thinking of a letter I received to day 
from London*' 

* I wisii those letters would never come ; 
foc they always make you look sad, and 
make you sigh ! Mamma, why do you not 
desire the servants not to bring papa any 
more such letters ? What did this letter say 
to you, papa, to make you so gra e ? ' 

' My dear/ said. his. father^ amilingat th^ 
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child's siniplicity, ' this letter told me that 
your littlc coiisin Charles- is not quite so 
C'ood a bov as vou arc' 

* Then, papa, I will teil you what to do: 
send our Miss Locke to cousin Charles, and 
she will SOOR make him very good.* 

* I dare say slie would,' replied the father, 
laughing : * but, my dear boy, I cannot send 
Miss Locke ; and I am afraid she would not 
like to go: l^esides, wo should be rather 
«orry to part with her.' 

* Then, papa, suppose you wcre to send 
foriny cousin; and Miss Locke could take 
care of him here, without leaving usr' 

* Could take care of him — true; but 
would she? If you ean prevail upon her to 
do so, I will send for your cousin/ 

The proposal, thougb playfully n ade, 
was seriously accepted by Miss Locke; aud 
the more willingly, as she remembered, 
with gratitude, the attention Mr. Germaine 
■had paid to her some years before, when 
«he had visited one of h^ poor relations in 
London. 

' Mr. Darfonl wrote immediately, to in vite 
bis Cousins children to bis holise ; and.thie 
wvitation was most gladly accepted^ fot it 
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plan ; and was rewarded by the esteem and 
affection of tlie happy faraily in wlxidi she 
lived. 

But, though Miss Locke was a woman of 
gieat abilitics, she had not the magical 
powers attributed to some characters in ro* 
mance ; she could not instantaneously pro- 
duce a total reformation of inanncrs. The 
habits of spoiled children are not to be 
dianged, by the most skilful preceptress^ 
without the aid of time. Miss Maude Ger- 
maine and her brotlier had tempers which 
tried Miss Locke's patience to the utmost; 
but, gradually, she acquired some influence 
over thesc wayward spirits. She endea«- 
voured with her utmost skill to eradicate 
the jealousy which had been implanted in 
the minds of tlie brother and sister. Tbey 
found that thcy wai'e now treated with strict 
impartiaUty, and they began to &ve toge^ 
ther more peaceably. 

Time was willingly allowcd to Miss Locke 
by their parents ; who were glad to be di»r 
encumbered of their children. Eighteen 
months passed away, and no news werc 
heard of Mi\ and Mrs. Germaine ; except 
that they continued tht same extravagant 
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and Mrs. DarfortL for vour eoodness to our 
children. I was just thinking of writing to 
vou about tbem ; — ^but we are in sad confo- 
sion here, just at this moment. I am quitc 
ashamed — I did not expect — M"h y did von 
never honour us with a visit befbrer I am 
sure you could not possibly have hit upon 
a more unlucky moment for a visit ; fbr 
yourself, I mean.' 

* If it proves lucky to you, my dcar 
Charles/ replied William, mildly, • I shall 
think it the most fortunate moment I could 
possibly have chosen.' 

Vanquished by the tone of this reply, 
our hero burst into tears : he squeezed his 
friend's band, but could not speak. Reco- 
vering himself after a few moments, he said, 
* You are too good, cousin William, and 
ulways were ! I thought you called in by 
accident; I had uö supposition that you 
came on purpoie to assist me iu this mc- 
nient of distress — embarrassmeut, I ought 
to say : for, in fact, it is only a merc tem« 
porary embarrassment.' 
' * I am heai'tily glad to hear it ! But spcak 
to me freely^ Charles : do not couccal the 
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man iage, whcn I knew no better. She own« 
to seven ; her own relations say eight; her 
nurse said nine ; and I say ten.' 

* Well, ten let it be ; smce you will boviß 
it so.' 

* I should be very glad to haye it other- 
wise, I promise you, if I coiald ; for it if^ 
«tot ^ery pleasajKt, to ja man Übe me, to be 
^izztd by half the young uien of fashioe in 
town, for having itntin'ied «a woüm)^ iQ(14 
enough to be my mother.* 

* Not quate old «lough tö be your mo- 
nier,' jsaid his cousiQ, in a conciiiatoryttoiiie»: 
* thesc yaumg raen of fashiom ai;e not thc 
Säest calculatx>r8. Mrs. G^rmawe ooi«ld not 
weü have teen your mother, i«kxcc, at Usbt 
worst, by your own account, there is oniy 
ten years difFerence between you.' 

^ Oh, but tliat is not all; for, v/haii is fitiU 
worse, Mrs. Germaine, tkanks to the raking 
hours she keeps, jftnd gaming and fretting, 
looks füll ten years older than she is. So 
that you see, in fact, there are twenty years 
between us.' 

* I do not See it indeed,' replied Wil" 
liaHi, smiling; ^ but J am btmnd to beliere 
M^iat you assert, Let me ask you, to what 



Slffi POPüLAiC TAUES. 

/ 

angry people always do*, worse tlian you 
think/ 

^ No^ not at all, I pcomise you. I am a$ 
perfectly cooi as you are. You do not know 
Mrs. 6erniaine as well as I do«' 

* But I know that she is much to be pi'- 
tied, if Im: husbaoid has a worse opinion of 
her Üian any body eise expresses.' 

* That is precisely because I am her hus- 
band — and know her better tlian otlier peo- 
ple do. Will not you give ro/e leave to be* 
the best jiidge in what relates to niy owu 
wife? I ncv^er, indeed, expected to *hear 
you, of all people upon earth, cousin 
William^ undertake her defence. I think 
r remember that she was no great favourite 
of yours before I maiiied, and you dis- 
suaded me a3 much. as possible from the 
match: yet now you are quite become hex 
advocate, and take her part to my face 
aguinst me.' 

* It is iK)fe taking her part against you, my 
dear Charles,' replied his cousiii^ * to eu- 
deavour to make you. better satisfied with 
your wife, I am not so obstinate in seif- 
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opinioiLas to wish^ at the ex^pense o^your 
Zornes tic happiness, to prove tha* I wa* 
xight ia dissuaduig you from the* match : 
ou the coatrary, I would do all in my 
rj^wer to make the best of it; and so should 
you/ 

' Ahy cousm William, it is easy for yoa 
. to talk of makii^g the best of a bad match) 
you Wfho are married to one of the best- 
tempei^. women alive! I wish you were 
to live with Mts. Germaiac for one 
month,' 

. William smiled; as much as to say, ^ X 
cannot join in that wish/ 

^ Besides/.coutiiiued Charles, * if I were 
to opeu my whole heart to you, you woijld 
pity me ou another account. My wife is 
not my.only plague! mymistress is almost 
as great a torment as my wife.* 

* What 1 this mistress of whom you are so 
fond?' 

\ Ay 1 therei is the: cusse ! I caniiot help 
being fiimd of her ; and that she knaws, and 
plays me off as she pkases« Bat I believe 
the little jilt loves me all the time; because 
she liaa oifera eaough, and- from mfeu' of 
^e fiist fasl^on, if she would^ leave me. 
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really and^ruly sorry ; and woukl give her 
eycs to getme out of this scrape.* 

* Whether she would give her cyes, or' 
not, I will not pretend to determine; but 
itis piain she would not pay two hundred 
guineß^s, " to get you out of this scrape :" 
and it is equally clear you must pay them. 
Now, where do you intend to get the 
money ? ' 

* Ah, there 's tlie ruh! I have not a far- 
thing, tili our next rents come in ; and you 
see these heaps of bills.* Then the agent, 
who nianages every thing, Heaven knows 
how, at Germaine Park, says tenants are 
breaking; that we are I do not know how 
much in his debt, and that we must seil ; 
but that, if we seil in a hurry, and if our 
distress be talked of, we shall get nothing 
for the land, and so shall be ruined out- 
right. Now this all originates in Mrs. Ger- 
mainc's pride and positiveness : she never 
could be prevailed upon to go down to Ger- 
maine Park, these ten years past, because 
some of the Northamptonshire people af- 
fronted her : so our affairs have jrone on 
just as the agent pleases ; and he is a rascal, 
I am convinced, forheis always writingto 
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money is your promise never to see hen 
again/ 

Charles hesitated. ^ Upon niy souI/ 
cried he, * I beheve the girl will break her 
heart But, then, she is so cursedly extra- 
vagant, she ruins mel I would have broke 
with her long ago, if I could have sum«.' 
moned up courage enough. After all, l! 
believe it was more habit, idleness, and 
fashion, than any thing eise that made me 
go to see her so often. When I did not 
know what to do with myselt^ or when t 
was put out of humour at home, I went to 
this girl. Well, let us say no more about 
it : she is not worth thinking of: I give her 
tip. You may depend upon it, my dear 
William, I will have nothing more todo 
with her. I will, sinceyou make that your 
Ultimatum, never #3ee her again.' 

* Will you write to her then imme- 
diately, to let her know your determina- 
tion?' 

* Certainly; immediately/ 

Charles wrote, to bid adieu to this mis- 
tress; to wliom, by his own account, ha- 
bit, idleness, fashion, and the want of a 
happy home, had attachcd him ; and Wür 
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liam gave him a draught for the amount of 
bis debt, by wbicb tbe execution was taken 
oflF. 

Mf. Darford seized the moment Avhen 
bis cousin's mind was warmed witb grati- 
tude, to say a few words, as bttle in tbe 
form of advice as possihle, in praise of eco- 
nomy. 

* You know, my dear Charles,' said be, 
^ that I am, and always was, a very piain 
man, in my way of Hving; and I dare say 
my ideas will appear quite absurd to you, 
wbo are used to live witb men of taste and 
fashion ; but really these.rooms, tbi« farni- 
ture, and this bouse, appear to me fitter 
for a nobleman tban for a man of your for- 
tune.' 

^ It is so« M rs. Germaine would inskt 

' upon my taking it- But I will part with 

it before next winter. I will advertise it 

immediately. I will begin a courseof eco- 

jiomy.' 

Mr. Germainc s projects of economy were 
at this moment interrupted by tbe sudden 
>entrance of bis wife. Her eyes flasbing 
witb anger, sbe walked witb tbe proud air 
ofan enraged tragedy queenacrossthexoom, 
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scated herseif upon a sofa, and, in a voicc 
Avhich trembled with ill-suppressed rage, 
Said, * I am to thank you, Mr. Germaine, 
for the many obliging things you have said 
of me this lasthour! I haveheard them allf 
You are under a mistake, Sir, if you imagine 
I have been hitherto your dupe. You have 
never imposed upon me for a moment. I 
have suspected, this twelvemonth, that j^ou 
kept a mistress; and now I am happy to 
have the truth confirmed from your own 
lips, But I deserve all that has happened ! 
I am justly treatedl Weak woman, to 
uiarry as I did ! No gentleman, Sir, would 
have behaved, or would have spoken asyoa 
have done! Could not you have been 
content with ruining yourself and your 
faraily, Mr. Germaine, by your profligate 
low tastes, without insulting me by base 
reflections upon my temper, and down- 
right falsehoods about my age ? No gen- 
tleman, Sir, would have treated me as you. 
have done. I am the most miserable of wo- 
men!' 

Passion choked her utterance, and she 
feil back in a violent fit of hysterics. v Mr 
William Darford was much shocked at this 

p 3 
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tiot wish to recal disagreeable things, but to 
obtainthe right of speaking to you of yotir 
afFairs as a friend. Permit mc to remind 
you that, wheu I could not gucss you heard 
ine, I defended your interests.' 

* Really, Sir, you spoke so low that I 
did not distinctly hear what you said ; and 
my feelings were so much hurt, by all I 
heard from Mr. Germaine, who spoke loud 
enough, that I attended to nothing eise. 
Upon recollection, I do however reraember 
you made some ofFer to get Mr. Germaine 
out of his present embarrassments, upon 
condition that he would break ofF all con- 
nection with this girl, whom nobody 
knows; or rather whom every body knows 
too well.' 

* And was not this ofFer of mine some 
proof, Mrs. Germaine, that I wish your 
happiness ? ' 

* Why really frMv. Darford, having lived 
in the worldas I have done from my child- 
hood, I am not apt to expect much friend- 
ship from any one ; especially from people 
in the habits of calculation ; and I have 
been so much deceived, where I have un- 
guardedly trusted to the friendship and 

p4 
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love of a man brought up in — that sort ot 
way, that you must forgive me if I could 
not bring my mind to think you had any 
concern for my happiness in the ofFer you 
made. I did indeed suppose it would be 
a mortifying circumstance, to you, to see 
your Cousin quite ruined by this infamous 
creature. I say, I did imagine you would 
be shocked at seeing your cousin sent to 
gaol, That, you know, is a thing discredi- 
table to a whole family, let it be of what 
sort it may. From your kindness to cur 
cliildren, I see you consider us as relations. 
Every human being, I do suppose, has somc 
family pride in their own way/ 

* I own I have a great deal of family 
pride, in my own way, Madam,' replied 
Mr. Darford, with a calm smile ; ' I am 
proud, for instance, of having, and of being 
able to maintain in perfect independence> 
a number of good and affectionate children, 
and a wife, whose good sense and sweet- 
ness of temper constitute the happiness of 
my existence ! * 

Mrs. Germaine coloured, threw back her 
head, and strove to conceal the anguish of 
her conscience. William was sorry he had 
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intiicted pain, but he saw that tlie only way 
tomake himself understood, in this conver- 
sation, was to assert that real superiority 
of character to which, in certain situations» 
the facti tious pretensions of rank or fashion 
never fall to yield. 

' You are at libertj , Mrs. Germaine,' 
continued William, ' to interpret my offers 
and my actions as you think proper ; but 
you will, when you are cool, observe that 
neither I nor any of my family have auf 
thing to gain from you or yours : not even 
a curtesy, or a bow, in public places ; foi 
we do not fiequent them. We live retired, 
and have no connection with fine people : 
we preserve our own ind^pendence by con* 
fining ourselves to our own Station in life ; 
and by never desiring to quit it, or to ape 
those who are called our betters. Front 
what I have just heard you say, I think it 
possible you may have formed the idea that 
we invited your children to our house with 
the selfish supposition that the connectioity I 
believe that is the fashionaljle phrase, miglit 
be advantageous to our own ? But this i^ 
quite a mistake. Our children will live aa 
we do ; they have no idea of forming high 
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an interesting personage ; but this species 
of coiisequeuco was by no means sufficient 
to Slipport lier self-conipiacency, and, as 
sbe declared, she feit berself incapable of 
supporting the intoferable bürden of emmt. 
In various situations, the conduct of many 
individuals may be predicted witli cer- 
tainty, by those who are acquainted with 
their previous habits. Habit is, to weak 
minds, a species of moral predestination, 
from which they have bo power to escape. 
Tlieir common language expresses their 
sense of their own iiiabihty to struggle 
against that destiny which their previous 
folly has prepared. They usually say^ 
" For my part, I cannot help doing so and 
so. I know it is very wrong. I know it 
is my ruin ; but I own I cannot resist. It 
is in vain to argue with me ! It is my way. 
It is my fat^." 

Mrs. Germaine found herseif led, "by 
an irresistible impulse," to the cär.d-table, 
notwithstanding her solemn promise never 
more to play at any game of hazard. It 
was in vain to argue with her. " It was her 
way. It was her fate ! She knew it was 
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sake, and for the sake of my children, wliom I have 
bitherto shamefully neglected. But I liad it not always 
in my power» after my marriage, to do as I wished. 
No more ofthat. The blame be upon me for the past ; 
for the foture I shall, I hope, - be a different man. I 
dare not ask yau Staust so far to these good resolu- 
tioo« as to take me into partnerahip w^th you« in your 
manufactory ; but perhaps your good-nature can direct 
me to some employment suited to my views and capa- 
City. I ask only a fair trial ; I think I shall not do as 
I used to do, and leave all the letters to be written by 
my partner. 

'< Give my love to my dear little boy and girl. II ow 
can I thank you and Mrs. Darford enongh for all you 
have done for them. There is another person whora I 
would wish to thank, but scarcely dare to name ; fecl- 
ing, as I do, so unworthy of her goodness» 
" Adieu, yours sincerely, 

** Charles Darforb» again, 
" thank God." 

It is scarcely necessary to inform our 
readers that Mr. William Darford received 
bis peiiitent friend with open arms, took 
him into partncrship, and assisted him in 
the most kind and judicious manner to re- 
establish his fortune and bis credit. He 
became remarkable for bis steady attention 
to business ; to tbe great astonisbment of 
tbüse wbo bad seen bim only in tbe cba- 
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racter of a dissipated fine gentleman. Fe^^ 
have sufficient stretigth of mind th«s to 
stop sliort in the camer of folly, and few 
have the resrolution to bear me ridicule 
thrown upon them eveii|||^ those whom 
they despise. Our hero was ridiculed BK^st 
unmercifiilly, by all his former compaiiionsy 
by all the Bond street Iburigers. But of 
what Gonsequence was this to him? He 
did not live among them ; he did not hear 
their witticiams, and well knew that, in less 
than a twelvemonth, they would forget such 
a person as Charles Gerinaine had ever ex- 
isted. Ilis knovvledge of what is called 
high life had sufficiently convinced him 
that happiness is not in the gift or in the 
possession of those who are oftea, to Igno- 
rant mortals, objects of suprcme admiration 
and envy. 

Charles Darford looked for happiness, 
and found it, in domestic life. His •ft>nd- 
ness for his children .created, insensibly, 
a strong attachment to the person who had 
shown them so mach judicious kindness. 
His second choice was as prudent as his 
first had been unfortunate ; he marriedMiss 
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Locke, and forgot thcyears of misery which 
he spent with Mrs. Gennaine. 

Belief, founcled upon our own expe- 
rience, is.ftore firm tUan that which wc 
grant to the hMjjf^ay evidence of moralists ; 
buttliappy those who, accordiiig to the an^ 
cient proverb, can profit by the experience 
of their predecessors.. 

Feb. 1803. 
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